^U^^  ^^,  ^^^^.^^tf^. 


FULL 

REDEMPTION 

SONGS 


;^^  ■  7J?u  ■  7/^A  ^^ .  ^f^.^  v^  ~/y^  ^ 


Jull  ^^demption  Songs 


COMPILED   BY 

REV.  GEORGE  BENNARD 

(Author  of  "The  Old  Rugged  Cross") 

An  unusual  collection  of  Hymns  and  Sacred 

Songs  designed  and  prepared  for  use  in  all 

the  services  of  the  church,  Evangelistic, 

Camp,  and  Tabernacle  Meetings,  etc. 


The  compiler  wishes  to  gratefully  acknowledge  helpful 
suggestions  from  pastors,  evangelists,  and  laymen  pre- 
paring this  book,  and  especially  to  thank  the  Rodeheaver 
Company  for  their  kindness  in  granting  permission  to 
use    a    number    of    their    copyright    hymns    and    songs. 


PRICES 

MANILA   BINDING 

25  cents  per  copy,  prepaid;  $17.50  per  100,  not  prepaid 

CLOTH    BINDING 

3  5  cents  per  copy,  prepaid;  $27.50  per  100,  not  prepaid 
Published  for 

The  Bennard  Music  Company 


Central  Office: 

108  West  Porter  Street 
ALBION,  MICH. 


Western  Address: 

948  Fourteenth  Street 

HERMOSA  BEACH,  GAL. 


By 


THE  RODEHEAVER  COMPANY 

28  E.  Jackson  Blvd.,  Chicago,  Illinois 
J24  N»  J5th  St  Philadelphia,  Pa. 

Copyright    193  3   by  The  Bennard  Music  Company 


'RINTED  I>f   U.S.A. 


yull  Redemption 
Songs 


"Whoso  offereih  praise  glori- 
fieth  Me."  — Psalms   50:23. 


IN  ALL  the  great  spiritual  revivals 
of  past  history,  Gospel  Hymns 
and  Songs  have  played  a  leading  part. 
In  fact,  the  mighty  revival  that  swept 
the  country'  of  Wales  some  years  ago, 
was  a  revival  of  song  and  prayer. 
Doubtless  the  greatest  need  of  our  na- 
tion and  of  the  world  today  is  a  Su- 
pernatural New  Testament  Revival. 
Countless  thousands  of  God's  people 
throughout  the  world  are  praying  to 
that  end. 

"Full  Redemption  Songs"  is  here- 
with sent  forth  backed  by  prayer  that 
it  may  make  a  real  contribution  to- 
ward the  Coming  Revival. 

The  Publishers. 
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Jesus  Is  the  Rock  of  Ages. 
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1.  Bless -ed  Rock    in  time    of  storm,     Je-sus  is  the  Rock  of 

2.  Rock  that  shields  'mid  tem-pest  blasts,  Je  -  sus  is  the  Rock  of 

3.  Let    sin's  might  -  y      bil  -  lows  roll,      Je  -  sus  is  the  Rock  of 

4.  When  the  pow'rs  of    hell    as -sail,      Je-sus'  is  the  Rock  of 

5.  While    I    live     to     Him  I'll  cling,     Je  -  sus  is  the  Rock  of 
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Rock  that  shel-ters  from   all 
Shield  me  'till  life's  storms  are 
They    can  nev  -  er  harm  my 
Nev  -  er    shall  my  fort  -  ress 
When   in    heav-en     I     will 
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Trust  -  ing  Thee     I      am     se  -  cure,      Je  -  sus   is    the  Rock  of      A 
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Praise  Him!  Praise  Him! 


Fanny  J.  Crosbt. 


Crester  G.  Allen. 
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1.  Praise  Him!  praise  Him!  Je-sus,  our  bless-ed  Re-deem-er!  Sing,  oh,  earth.  His 

2.  Praise  Him!  praise  Him!  Je-sus,  our  bless-ed  Re-deem-er!  For  our    sins    He 

3.  Praise  Him!  praise  Him!  Je-sus,  our  bless-ed  Re-deem-er!  Heav'n-ly  port  -  als 
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■won  -  der-  ful  love  pro  -  claim!  Hail  Him!  hail  Him!  high-est  arch-an-gels  in 
suf  -  f  er'd,  and  bled,  and  died,  He  our  Rock,  our  hope  of  e  -  ter-nal  sal- 
loud  with  ho  -  san  -  nas     ring!     Je  -  sus,   Sav  -  ior,  reign-eth  for-  ev-  er  and 
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glo-ry! Strength  and  hon-or  give  to  His  ho-ly  name!  Like  a  shepherd,  Jesus  will 
va  -  tion.  Hail  Him !  hail  Him !  Jesus,  the  Cru-ci  -  fied.  Sound  His  praises !  Jesus  who 
ev-er :  Crown  Him !  crown  Him !  Prophet,  and  Priest,and  King !  Christ  is  com-ing  o-ver  the 
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guard  His  children.  In  His  arms  He  carries  them  all  daylong; 
bore  our  sor-rows.  Love  unbounded,  wonderful,  deep  and  strong;  Praise  Him!  praise  Him 
world  vic-to-rious,  Pow'r  and  glo  -  ry  un-to  the  Lord  be-long: 
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tell  of  His  ex-cel-lent  greatness,Praise  Him,  praise  Him!  ev-er  in  joy-ful  song. 
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God  Answers  Prayer, 


G.  B. 


Rev.  Geo.  Bennard. 
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1.  God  answers  prayer,  0  do  not  doubt  Him;  God  answers  prayer,  believe  His  word: 

2.  God  answers  prayer,  fear  not  to  trust  Him;  God  answers  prayer,  He  longs  to  save: 

3.  God  answers  prayer,  0  child  so  wea  -  ry;  God  answers  prayer,  pure  you  shall  be: 

4.  God  answers  prayer,  I  dare  be-lieve    it;    God  answers  pray  er,0  praise  His  name: 

5.  God  answers  prayer  in  times  of    tri  -   al;  God  answers prayerwhen  all  seems  dark; 
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God  answers  prayer,  now  venture  on  Him,  His  word  the  test  of  time  has  stood, 
God  answers  prayer, look  up  be- liev-mg,  For  this  His  on  -  ly  Son  He  gave. 
God  answers  prayer.  His  blood  a  -vail-eth;  From  self  and  sin  He'll  make  you  free. 
God  answers  prayer,  and  here  this  moment,  His  love  sets  all  my  heart  a- flame. 
God  answers  prayer.  He '11  safely  guide  you,  He  loves  and  "knows  the  way  you  take." 
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God  answers  prayer,  0  soul  believe  Him;  God  answers  prayer,  I've  proved  Him  true! 
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God  answers  prayer,  now  venture  on  Him,  He  answered  me.  He'll  an-swer  you. 
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Saved! 
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1.  Je  -  sus  my  Sav  -  ior  came    to  save    me  When   I  was  wan-d'ring 

2.  Je  -  SOS  my  Sav  -  ior  came    to  cleanse  me,    Car  -  nal  in  heart    and 

3.  Je  -  sus  my  Sav  -  ior  came    to  guide  me,      0  -  ver  the  mount-ains; 

4.  Je  -  sus  my  Sav  -  ior  soon  will  call    me    Home  to  my  man  -  sion, 
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out     m    the       night;  Rich  -  es     of    glo  -  ry      free  -  ly  gave    me, 

fightings  with    -    in;  Now   I      en  -  joy     His    pre-cions  fnl  -  ness 

downthro'the       vale;         Still  He    is   with    ne,  faith-M  to  keep    me; 

shin  -  uig     a    -    bove;  There  shall  I     see    Him     in    His  glo  -  ry, 
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I'm    saved!  saved  I 


won-drous     light, 
in  -  bred       sin. 


Flood-ed  my  soul  with  His 

Pow  -  er  and  vie  -  fry  o'er 

Fol  -  low-iag  Him        I  shall     nev  -  er       fail. 

Praise  and  a  -  dore  Him  in       songs   of       love. 
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this    is     my     sto  -  ry:— Je-sus   my  Sav-ior    cleanses  and  keeps  me!  I'm 
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Whosoever''  Meaneth  Me. 
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CopTxifht,  1914,  by  Ch«rli«  D.  Tillman. 


J.  Edwin  McConnell. 
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1.  I      am    hap  -  py    to  -  day  and    the  snn  shines  bright,  The  clonds  have  been 

2.  All  my  hopes  have  been  raised,  oh,  His  name  be  praised.  His    glo  -  ry    has 
8.  Oh,  what  won-der  -  f ul   love,  0   what  grace  di  -  vine.  That    Je  -  sus  should 
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For    the    Sar  -  lour  said  who  -  so  •  ev  -  er     will.    May 
I've   been   lift-   ed     up     and  from   sin     set    free,    His 

I      was     lost     In      sin,   for    the  world     I      pined,  But 
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now      I       am    set  free,  (set  free.) 
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1.  When  all  my   la-bors  and   tri  -  als  are  o'er.    And   I    am  safe  on  that 

2.  When,  by  the  gift   of  His    in  -  fi  -  nite  grace,     I   am   ac-cord-ed    in 

3.  Friends  will  be  there  I  have  loved  long  a  -  go;      Joy  like   a    riv-er     a- 
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beau  -  ti  -  ful  shore,  Just  to  be  near  the  dear  Lord  I  a  -  dore, 
Heav-en  a  place.  Just  to  be  there  and  to  look  on  His  face, 
round  me  will  flow;     Yet,  just     a  smile  from  my    Sav-ior,    I    know, 
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glo-ry  for  me,         Glo-ry  for  me,         glo-ry  for  me;     When  by  His  grace 
be  glo-ry  for  me,  fllo-ry  for  me,         glo-ry  for  me;  .... 
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I   shalllook  on  His  face.    That  will  be  glo-ry,  be     glo-ry   for  me. 
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Charlotte  G.  Homer. 


Pentecostal  Power, 
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1.  Lord,    as     of    old    at     Pen  -  te- cost  Thou  didst  Thy  pow'rdis- play, 

2.  For    might  -  y  works  for    Thee  prepare,  And  strengthen  ev  - 'ry  heart; 

3.  All       self  con-sume,  all      sin     de-stroy  I  With  ear -nest  zeal   en -due 

4.  Speak,  Lord  I  be-fore  Thy  throne  we  wait.  Thy  prom-ise    we    be-Iieve, 
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With  cleans-ing,  pu  -  ri  -  f y  -  ing  flame  De-scend   on     na  to  -  day. 

Come,  take  pos  -  ses  -  sion  of  Thine  own,  And  nev  -  er  -  more  de  -  part. 

Each  wait  -  ing  heart  to  work  for  Thee;  0    Lord,  our  faith  re  -  new! 

And     will   not    let  Thee  go     un  -  til    The  bless -ing    we  re-ceive. 
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Lord,  send  the  old-time  pow'r,  the  Pen  -  te-cos-tal  pow'r I  Thy  flood-gates  of 
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bless-mg    on    us  throw  o  -  pen  wide  I  Lord,  send  the  old  -  time  pow'r,  the 
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Pen-te-cos-tal  pow'r,  That  sinners  be  con-vert-ed  and  Thy  nameglo-ri  -  fledl 
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Something  Glorious  Happened. 


Rev.  T.  C.  Henderson 


Cop7ri«ht  BSrs.  T.  O.  Henderson 


Mrs»  T.  C.  H. 


Some -thing  glor  -  ious  hap-pened  when  the  Lord  saved  me;  Tho'  by  sin  im- 
Some- thing  glor  -  ious  hap-pened  when  the  Lord  saved  me;  From  the  cheap  and 
Some -thing    glor  -  ious   hap-pened  when    the    Lord    saved  me;         Peace  He  gave,  with 
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pris  oned  Je  -  sus  set  me  free;  And  my  feet  which  long  had  gone  the  down-ward  way 
gar  ish  toys  I  now  am  free.  Life  is  big  with  val  ues  nev  -  er  known  be  -  fore 
joy      and    glor   iouS  lib  •  er  -  ty;      Skies  are  blue    a       bove    me   since   He    has    con-trol; 


Were     turned      to    tread     the   path   tliat    leads      to        end   -  less     day.  Some -thing 

I've         found      the    liv   -   ing    wat  -  ers,     and       I        thirst      no      more. 
I've         lost        the      e    -    vU  world,   but       I        have    saved     my      sonL 


Some  -  thing    glor  -  ious        hap  -  pened  when    the  Lord    saved  me,. 
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Broken  For  You. 
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SOLO.    Slowly,  vnih  tenderness. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 
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1.  One   day,  yearBa^go, 'neath  a     fair  east-em     SKy,      A  Man  strange  and 

2.  The   woes  of   a  lost  world  up  -  on  Him  were  laid,      In  tears  and   in 
3»"De-spi8edandre-ject-ed"  the  Sav  -  ior  has    been,  "Was  tempted    in 

4.  The  smi  veiled  His  face  from  the  ter  -  ri  -  ble     scene,  The  earth  shook  and 

5.  And  still  men  de  -  ny  Him  and  mock-ing,  pass  by.       And  still  with  the 
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king-ly  was  led  forth  £o  die; 'Midst  mocking  andscourging  and  fierce  rabble  cry 
groans  He  our  ransom  pme  paid;  "E  -  ven  like  a  lamb  to  the  slaughter  was  led," 
all  points  and  yet  without  sin;  "His  vis-age  so  marred  more  than  the  sons  of  men," 
trembledjand  rocks  rent  in  twain,  He  cried  "it  is  finished",  ex-pir-ing  in  pain, 
rab-bl©  "Away  with  Hun ' '  cry  ;Reject  the  salvation  which  caused  Hun  to  die, 
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Bro       -        ken  for    you, His   bod-ywaa 

Bro-ken  for  yog.  bro-ken  for   yoa; 

J:- — :J.J  j  J.     :y  ^  ^A^ 


TTfT 

me, 

br»»  ken  for  me. 


r 


» 


U 


EE^ 


^— »— f— tg— ^ 


^ 


& 


f 


p=t 


i 


ifM-J- 


:^-^ 


Tit 


^^ 


i2=* 


l^^^^g^^^ 


T    T^Tf 


brok-en  for    me,  for  you,  A.nd  His  great  heart  was  broken  too 


^ 


>  t 


^ 


t=P^:^ 


Kl 


bro  -  ken  too. 


u 


I 


12 


He's  Coming  Soon. 


Thoro  Harris. 
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1.  In  these,  the  clos-ing  days  of  time,  "What  joy  the  glorious  hope  af  - 

2.  The  signs  around — in  earth  and  air,  Or  paint-ed  on  the  star  -  lit 
3   The  dead  inOhristwho'neath  us  lie,  In  countless  numbers,  all  shall 
4.  And  we  who,  liv  -  ing,  yet  remain,  Caught  up,  shall  meet  our  faithful 
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fords,  That  soon — O  wondrous  truth  sub-lime!  He  shall  reign,   King  of 
sky,    God's  faithful  wit-ness-es — declare  That  the  coming    of     the 
rise    When  thru  the  por-tals  of     the  sky    He  shall  come     to    pre  - 
Lord  ;  This  hope  we  cher-ish  not    in  vain,  But  we    comfort  one    an  • 
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kings  and  Lord  of  lords. 

Sav  -  ior  draweth  nigh.    He's  com-ing  soon,  He's  coming  soon;  With 

pare   our  Par  -  a-dise. 

oth  -  er     by  this  word. 
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Joy  we  welcome  His  re-turn  -  ing ;  It  may  be  morn,  it 

the  re- turning  of  the  Lord  ; 
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may  be  night  or  noon — We  know  He's  com  -  ing  soon. 

our   King      is    com-ing  ver-y  soon. 
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I  Am  Tfcine,  0  Lord. 


F.  J.  Crosby. 
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1.  I           am  Thine,  0      Lord,    I     have  heard  Thy  voice,  And  it     told    Thy 

2.  Con   -  se  -  crate  me     now     to    Thy  ser  -  vice,  Lord,   By  the  pow'r    of 

3.  0          the  pure    de  -  light     of     a      sin  -  gle   hour  That  be  -  fore   Thy 

4.  There  are  depths  of     love     that  I      can  -  not  know    Till  I    cross  the 
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love  to       me;  But    I     long       to  rise       in    the   arms   of    faith, 

grace  di  -   vine;  Let  my  soul     look  up      with    a     stead-fast  hope, 

throne  I       spend;  When  I    kneel     in  pray'r,  and  with  Thee,  my     God, 

nar    -  row    sea;  There  are  heights  of  joy     that    I      may  not   reach 
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And    be    clos  -  er  drawn    to      Thee.      Draw  me     near 

And  my   will      be       lost      in     Thine. 

I        com-mune    as  friend  with  friend! 

Till      I     rest      in  peace   witb  Thee.  near  -  er,  near  -  er. 
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near-er,  bless -ed  Lord,  To     the  cross  where  Thou  hast  died;  Draw  me 
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er,  nearer,  blessed  Lord,  To  Thy  pre-clous,  bleeding    side. 
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In  tbe  Fullness  of  the  Blessing 
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1.  In  the  fullness  of  the  blessing  there  is  cleansing,    In   the  fullness  of  the 

2.  In  the  fullness  of  the  blessing  there  is  free-dom,    In   the  fullness  of  the 

3.  In  the  fullness  of  the  blessing  there  is  com  -  fort,  In   the  fullness  of  the 

4.  Would  you  know  this  wondrous  fullness  of  the  gospel,  Would  you  be  delivered 
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blessing  there  is  pow'r,  In  the  fullness  of  the  blessing  of  the  gos  -  pel  There  is 
blessing  there  is  peace,  In  the  fullness  of  the  blessing  of  the  gos  -  pel  There  are 
blessing  there  is  joy.     In  the  fullness  of  the  blessing  of  the  gos  -  pel  There's  a 
from  the  carnal  mind?  Lay  your  all  a  sac-ri-fice  up-on  the    al  -  tar,  Trust  His 
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ho  -  li-ness  for  ev  -  er-more. 
pleasures  that  shall  nej^er  cease.  In  the  fullness  of  the  blessing  I'm  rejoic  -  ing, 
quietness  that  nothing  can  destroy. 
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In  the  fullness  of  the  blessing  I    am  free,  In  the  fullness  of  the 

I  am  free, 
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blessing  of  the  gospel  I  have  cleansing,"perfect  love"  and  victory. 
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Oil  In  My  Lamp. 
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1.  While  the  dread  hour  ofdark-ness    is    set-tling  o'er  the  earth,  And  the 

2.  There  are  ma  -  ny  who  slum  -  ber,  but,  oh,  that    I  may  keep  Faith-ful 

3.  '*Lo,  He  com-eth!"  He  com-  eth!  the heav-ens shall  re-sound  With  the 
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Bride-groom  is  not      far    a  -  way;      And  we  wait  His    re-tum-ing,  0 
watch    till    the  Lord  shall  ap  -  pear;        I  would  watch  ev-'ry  sign  that  the 
shout     of     the  pur  -    i  -  fied  throng;  Let    us     go  forth  to  meet  Him  re- 
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God     of  bound-less  grace,  Give  me     oil       in    my  ves    -    sel  to-day. 

day-dawn    is      at  hand.  And    re  -  joice  that  His  com  -    ing  is    near, 

turn-ing    on    His  way,    Let    us      join  in   the    an    -  gel's  sweet  song. 
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Give  me    oil     in  my  lamp,  Oil    in  my  lamp.  Oil    in  my  lamp,  I  pray; 
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Give  me  oil  in  my  lamp,  keep  n>e  shining  in  the  camp,  Un-til  the  break  of  day. 
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The  ChQd  of  a  King. 


Hattie  E.  Bueli.. 


Arr.  by  Bev.  Johv  B.  Svmitbb. 


1.  My  Fa  -  tlier  is  rich    in  hous  -  ea  and  lands,  He  hold-eth  the  wealth  of  th© 

2.  My  Fa-ther's  own  Son,  the  Sav  -  ior    of  men.  Once  wander'd  o'er  earth  as  tha 

3.  I     once  was  an  out  -  cast  stran-ger  on  earth,  A     sin  -  ner  by  choice,  and  aa 

4.  A    tent   or    a   cot-tage,  why  should  I  care?  They're  building  a    pal -ace  for 
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world  in  His  hands  I  Of    ru  -  bies  and  diamonds,  of  sil  -  ver  and  gold.     His 
poor-est   of  them;  But  now  He  is  reign-ing  f or  -  ev  -  er    on    high.  And  will 
al  -  ien  by  birth!  But  I've  been  a  -  dopt-ed,  my  name's  written  down, — An 
me      0  -  ver  there  !Tho' ex -iled  from  home,     yet  still    I    may  sing:     All 
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cof  -  f ers  are  full, — He  has  rich-es  un-told. 

give  me  a   home  in     heav'n  by  and  by. 

heir    to    a    man-sion,  a  robe  and  a  crown, 

glo  -  ry  to  God,  I'm  the  child  of  a  King. 


Fm  the  child  of  a  King,  The 
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child      of      a  Eing!  With  Je  -  sus,  my  Sav-ior,  I'm  the  child  of     a  King! 
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1.  Just    a   few  more  days    to     be  filled  with  praise,  And    to    tell    the 

2.  Just    a   few  more  years  with  their  toil   and  tears,  And  the  jour-ney 

3.  The'  the  hills     be    steep  and  the   val  -  leys  deep,  With  no  fiow'rs  my 

4.  What  a   joy  'twill    be    when    I   wake   to     see     Him  for  whom  m~ 
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old,   old   sto  -  ry;  Then,  when  twi- light  falls,  and   my  Sav  -  ior  calls, 

will     be   end  -  ed;  Then   I'll    be    with  Him,  where  the  tide     of  time 

way     a-dorn-ing;Tho'    the  night  be     lone   and   my  rest     a  stone, 
heart  is  burn-inglNev  -  er-more  to     sigh,  nev  -  er-more  t©      die — 
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I    shall  go     to  Him   in    glo  -  ry. 

With  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty      is  blend-  ed.    I'll  ex-change  my  cross  for    a 

Joy   a-waits  me    in    the  morn  -  ing. 

For  that  day  my  heart  is  yearn-  ing. 
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God  Will  Tate  Care  of  Ion. 


Dedicated  to  my  wife,  Mrs.  John  A.  Davis. 
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1.  Be    not   dis-mayed  what-e'er  be  -  tide,  God  will  take  care  of 

2.  Thro'  days  of    toil   when  heart  doth  fail,  God  will  take  care  of 

3.  All    you  may  need  He    will    pro -vide,  God  will  take  care  of 

4.  No  mat-ter   what  may  be     the  test,  God  will  take  care  of 
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Be-neathHis  wings  of  love  a  -  bide, 
When  dan-gers  fierce  your  path  as  -  sail, 
Noth-ing  you  ask  will  be  de  -  nied, 
Lean,wea-ry    one,    up -on    His  breast. 


God  will  take  care  of  you, 

God  wUl  take  care  of  you, 

God  will  take  care  of  you. 

God  will  take  care  of  you. 
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take      care        of 


He     will  take  care    of    you,   God  will 
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W.  A.  O. 
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Seeking  the  Lost, 

USED  BY  PERMISSION  OF  MRS.   W.   A.  OGDEN. 
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1.  Seek  -  ing    the      lost,   yes,    kind  -  ly       en  -  treat  -  ing    Wan-der-ers 

2.  Seek  -  ing    tiae      lost,   and  point -ing     to       Je   -  sus,  Souls  that    are 

3.  Thus      I    would    go       on      mis  -  sions    of      mer  -  cy,    Fol  -  low  -  ing 
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weak      and  hearts  that   are        sore; 

Christ  from    day       un  -  to        day; 


•Come  un  -  to      Me,"    His 
Lead  -  ing  them  forth       in 
Cheer- ing    the    faint,     and 
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mes-sage  re  -peat  -  ing,  Words  of      the  Mas  -  ter  speak-ing    to  -  day. 
ways  of    sal  -  va  -  tion.  Show-  ing    the  path    to      life    ev  -  er  -  more, 
rais  -  ing  the    fall  -  en;   Point  -  ing    the  lost    to      Je  -  sus,  the    Way. 
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J  Go  -  ing  a  -  far 
t  In  -  to  the  fold 
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up  -  on  the  moun-tain, 
of    my  Re-deem -er. 


^ — ^—(^ 


t=p= 


-=!—•- 


t=t 


/  Go-ing  a  -  far . 
\  In  -  to  the  fold 
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up  -  on  the  moun  -  tain, Bring-ing  the 

of     my  Re  -  deem  -  er, Je  -  sus,  the 
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Bring-ing  the  wan-d'rer  back  a  -  gain,  back  a  -  gain,     \ 

Je  -  sus,  the  Lamb  for  sin-ners  {Omit )  J   slain,  for  sin-ners  slain. 


wan 
Lamb . 


d'rer  back   a -gain,. 
. .  for  sin  -  ners  {Omit. 


slain . 
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J.  H.  K. 


What  a  Gathering. 

FROM  "SONG  TREASURY,"  BY  PER. 


J.  H.  Kurzenknabe. 
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1.  At    the  sound-ing    of    the  trum-pet  when  the  saints  are  gath-ered  home, 

2.  When  the  an  -  gel    of    the  Lord  proclaims  that  time  shall  be    no  more, 

3.  At    the  great  and    fi  -  nal  judg-ment,  when  the  hid  -  den  comes  to  light, 

4.  When  the  gold -en  harps  are  sound-ing,  and  the  an  -  gel  bands  pro-claim 
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We    will  great  each  oth  -  er      by     the    crys  -  tal  sea;  (crys-tal  sea;) 

We  shall  gath  -  er,   and    the  saved  and    ran-somed  see,  (glad-ly  see,) 

When  the  Lord    in      all     His     glo  -  ry      we    shall  see,  (we  shall  see,) 

In       tri-um-phant  strains  the    glo-rious    ju   -   bi  -  lee,  (ju  -  bi-lee,) 
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When  the  Lord  Him-self  from  heav-en    to     His    glo  -  ry   bids  them  come. 
Then  to  meet    a  -  gain  to-geth-er,  on    the  bright,  ce  -  les  -  tial  shore, 
At      the  bid -ding    of    our    Sav -ior,"Come,  ye  bless -ed,  to     My    right," 
Then  to   meet  and  join  to    sing  the  song  of     Mo  -  ses  and  the   Lamb, 
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Fine  Chorus 


D.S.—'Whsit  a  gath'ring  of  the  faith-ful  that  will  be!       What  a    gath 

What  a  gath'ring  of  the 
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'ring,  gath      -      -     'ring,     At  the  sounding  of  the  glo-nous  ju-bi- 

loved  ones, when  we'll  meet  with  one  another. 
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leel  What  a  gath      -      -     'ring,  gath     -     -     'ring, 

lee,  ju-bi-lee!  What  a  gath'ring,  when  the  friends  and  all  the  dear  ones  meet  each  oth-er, 
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Tbe  Cleansing  Wave. 


Mrs.  Phoebe  Palmer. 
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1.  Oh,  now   I      see 

the    crim-son  wave,  The 

fount-ain  deep   and 

wide; 

2.    I      see  the  new 

ere  -   a  -  tion  rise,      I 

hear  the  speak"-  ing 

blood; 

3.    I     rise   to   walk 

in  heav'n's  own  light,   A  - 

bove  the  world  and 

sin; 

4.  A  -  maz-ing  grace! 

'tis  heav'n  be  -  low,     To 

feel  the  bk>od   ap  - 

plied; 
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Je  -  sus,  my  Lord,  might  -  y     to  save,  Points   to    His  wound-ed     side. 

It  speaks!  po  -  lut  -  ed      na  -  ture  dies — Sinks  'neath  the  crim-son    flood. 
With  hearts  mad©  pure  and  garments  white.  And  Christ  enthroned  witk  -  in. 
And    Je  -  sus,  on    -    ly      Je  -  sus  knew.  My      Je  -  sus  cru  -  ci    -  fied. 
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Chorus. 
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The  cleansing  stream  I    see!    I    see!       I  plunge,  and  oh,    it  cleans- eth  me; 
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Oh,  praise  the  Lord,  it  cleans-eth  me,      It  cleans-eth  me,  yes,  cleans-eth 


me. 
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Save  One  Soul  For  Jesus. 


Rev,  Elishs  A.  Hoffman. 


Charlie  D.  Tillman. 


1.  Try  to   save    one    soul  for 

2.  Try  to  bring  one    soul  to 

3.  Try  to    lead    one    soul  to 

4.  Try  to      do    some  work  lor 
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Je  -  sus,  Some  poor  soul    by 

Je  -  sus  From  the  wea  -  ry 
Je  -  sus,  To  the  fount  of 
Je  -  sus,      Try  some  pre  -  cious 
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sin       de  -  filed;  Bring  him  to       the     lov  -  ing       Sav  -  ior, 
paths  of     sin;        All     will  have     a      heart -y  wel-come 

life     and  light;      He    can  cleanse  from  all      de    -    file-ment, 

soul     to    win;  Some  poor  wan  -  d'rer    in       the      dark-ness, 
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He    will  own    him     as      His  child. 

Who   a     bet  -  ter      life     be  -  gin.        He    is    call  -  ing  now   in 

Make  the  sin-stained  pure    and  white. 

Waits  for  thee     to     bring  him    in. 
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ten  -  der-ness,  Stand-ing  read  -  y,  wait -ing  to     for-give;    He    will 
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wel-come  all  who  come  to  Him,     He    the  sin  -  ner  will    re  -  ceive. 
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A  Miglity  Revival 


G.  B. 
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1.  Show-ers    of   bless- ing  sent  rrom  a  -  bove,      Sea -sons  re -fresh -ing, 

2.  "Win-dowsof   heav  -  en  He'll    o  -  pen    wide,      Pour  out  a    bless -ing, 

3.  Long  we  have  wait  -  ed    for    such    a     tide.       For    a    re  -  viv  -  al 
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gift  of  God's  love,  This  is  the  prom-ise,  if  we  o  -  bey,  A  might-y  re- 
this  is  His  word;  E  -  ven  a  Wess-ing  we  can't  con-tain,  A  might-y  re- 
deep  and  world-wide,  Now  it   is   com-ing,  e'en  while  we  pray,  A  might-y  re- 
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Chorus 
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viv  -  al  is  com-ing  this  way. 
viv  -  al  He'll  send  us  a  -  gain, 
viv  -  al     is  com  -  ing  this  way. 


—  I     i    u 


S±:S=I=* 


A  might-y  re -viv  -  al    is  com-ing  this 
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way,     The  ver-y  re  -  viv  -  al  we're  need-ing  to  -  day;    It's  com-ing  from 
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heav-en,  believe  while  you  pray,   A  might-y  re-viv  -  al  is  coming  this 


way. 
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Blessed  Be  The  Fountain* 


"Wash  me,  and  I  shall  be  whiter  than  snow."— Psalm  51:  7. 
E.  R.  Latta.  H.  S.  Perkins. 

Moderato. 


^M 


1.  Blessed    be    the  Foun-tain  of  blood,  To     a  world  of    sin-ners  revealed; 

2.  Thorny  was    the  crown  that  He  wore,  And  the  cross  His  bod  -  y    o'er-came; 
8.  Fa-ther,  I  have  wandered  from  Thee,  Of  t-en    has  my  heart  gone   a -stray; 
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Bless  -  ed  be    the  dear  Son     of  God;    On-ly    by    His  stripes  we  are  healed. 
Griev-ous  were  the  sor-rows   He  bore,   But  He  suf-fered  thus  not   in   vain. 
Crim-son  do    my  sins  seem   to    me — Wa-ter  can -not  wash  them  a  -  way. 


m%^^^^^^ 


Tho*  I've  wandered  far  from  His  fold, 
May  I    to  that  Fountain  be    led 
Je  -  sus 


Bringing  to  my  heart  pain  and  woe. 
Made  to  cleanse  my  sins  here  be  -  low; 
go; 
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tfl  that  Fountain  of  Thine,    Leaning  on  Thy  promise    I 

f-f-f-  fr-p   .r-    f.-T-  t-f-  -*^  .  It 
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Wash  me  in  the  Blood  of  the  Lamb.  And  I  shall  be  whit-er  than  snow. 
Wash  me  m  the  Blood  that  He  shed,  And  I  shall  be  whit-er  than  snow. 
CieansemebvThy  wash-ing    di-vine.  And    I    shall  be  whit-er^  than  snow. 
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Chords. 
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Whit 


Whit  -  er  than  the  snow wnit  -  er 

Whiter  than  the  snow,  whit-er  than  the  snow,  Whiter  than  the  snow, 
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Blessed  Be  Tbe  Fountain. 


'^m 


than    the     snow; 

whit  -  er   than    the  snow; 
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Wash  me     in     the  Blood     of    the 
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Lamb, And     I      shall  be  whit  -  er  than      snow 

of    the  Lamb,  than  snow. 
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M.  88  =  J 


(live  Me  a  Heart  Dke  TEiine. 
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1.  Give 

2.  Give 

3.  Give 

4.  Give 
6.  Give 


iL 


me  a  heart  like  Thine,  Give  me  a  heart  like  Thine, 

me  a  love  like  Thine,  Give  me  a  love  like  Thine, 

me  a  peace  like  Thine,  Give  me  a  peace  like  Thme, 

me  a  joy    like  Thine,  Give  me  a   joy   like  Thine, 

me  a  will   like  Thine,  Give  me  a   will  like  Thine, 
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By  Thy 
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By  Thy 
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won-der 
won-der 
won-der' 
won-der- 
won-der' 
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fill  pow-er,  By  Thy  grace  ev-'ry   hour.  Give  me  a  heart 
ful  pow-er,  By  Thy  grace  ev-'ry   hour,  Give  me  a  love 
ful  pow-er,  By  Thy  grace  ev-'ry 
ful  pow-er,  By  Thy  grace  ev-'ry 
ful  pow-er,  By  Thy  grace  ev-'ry 

-  -^^ 


hour,  Givemeapeace 
hour,  Give  me  a  joy 
hour,  Give  me  a 
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like  Thine. 
Uke  Thine, 
like  Thine, 
like  Thine.' 
Uke  Thine. 
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Mrs.  C.  H.  M. 

M.  92  -  J 


The  Blessing  Fell  On  Me. 

Copyright,   1926   by  Homer  A.  Rodehcaver. 
International  copyright  secured. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 
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1.  There's  a  song  I    love  to  sing,  To  the  prais-es     of   our  King,  For  His  great  sal 

2.  When  I      con-se-cra-tion  made,  And  up-on   the    al  -  ter   laid   All    I      was,  or 

3.  Although  so   un-done  was  I,     Je-sus  hearkened  to    my    cry,  Gave  me  per-fect 
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va  -  tion  full  and   free;    For  the    Sav-ior  came  one  day.  And  He  took  my  sins  a  - 

er-er  hoped  to     be;     Then  the    Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it  came,  In     a     Pen-te-cost-al 

peace  and  lib  -  er  -  ty;        Un-to     oth  -  ers  now    I      tell,  Of  this  Friend  I  love  so 
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way,    And  the  bless-ing    fell     on     me. 

flame,  And  the  bless-ing    fell     on     me.  'Twas  a    hap-py,  hap-py  day,  When  He 

well.  Since  the  bless-ing    fell    on     me. 
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took  my  sins  a  -  way, 

And  from 

bondage 

set 
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me     free 
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glo  -  ry  filled  my  soul.  As  the  burden  off  did  roll,  And  the  blessing  fell  on    me. 
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His  Way  With  Tliee. 


G.S.N. 


COPYRIGHT.  1899.  BY  H.  L.  GILMOUR.  WENONAH,  N.  J, 

USED  BY  PERMISSION  Rev.  Gyms  S.  Nai^anm. 


tr$: 


S:i=S=S±zr 


:* 
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1 .  Would  you  live  for  Je  -  sus  and  be    al-ways  pure  and  good?  Would  you  walk  with 

2.  Would  you  have  Him  make  you  free, and  fol-  lov?  at  His  call?  Would  you  know  the 
S.Wouldyou  in  His  kingdom  find   a    place  of  constant  rest ? Would  you  prove  Him 
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Him  with  -  in  the  nar-rowroad?  Would  you  have  Him  bear  your  bur  -  aen, 
peace  that  comes  by  giv  -  ing  all?  Would  you  have  Him  save  you,  so  that 
true    each  prov -i- den -tial  test?  Wouldyou   in     His   ser  -  vice   la  -  bor 
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Chorus. 


^     ^  1/         J 

car  -  ry  all  your  load?  Let  Him  have  His  way  with  thee. 

you  need  nev  -  er  fall?  Let  Him  have  His  way  with  thee.  His  pow'r  can  make  you 

al  -  ways  at  your  best?  Let  Him  have  His  way  with  thee. 
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what  you  ought  to  be  ;His  blood  can  cleanse  your  heart  and  make  you  free ;  His  love  can 
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fill  your  soul,  and  you  will  see  'T was  best  for  Him  to  have  His  way  with  thee. 
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38  Tfie  Ninety  and  Nine, 
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1.  There  were  mne-1i7  and  mne  that  safe  -  !y  lay     In  the  shel-ter     of    the 

2.  "Lord,       Thou    hast  here  Thy  mnety  and  mne;Are  they  not    e-noughior 

L_»r>  .  .   -    -   ^.  ^  O 
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fold,     But    one    wa§  out  on  the  hills  a-way,    Far  off  from  the  gates  of 
Thee?"  But  the  Shepherd  made  an-swer:  •*  'Tls  of  mine  has  wandered  away  from 
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gold;     A   •   way     on  the  mount-ams  wild    and  bare,  A  -  way  from  the 
me;     And  al  •  tiiough  the    road     be  rough  and  steep     I    go    to   the 


ten  -  der  Shep-herd's  care,  A  •  way 
to     find  my  sheep,  I      go 


m 


desert 


from  the   ten -der  Shepherd's  care. 
to  the    desert  to     find  my  sheep.'* 


^^^^g 


Aw? 


i 


t=f^ 


Q  But  none  of  the  ransomed  ever  knew 
How  deep  were  the  waters  crossed; 
Or  how  dark  was  the  night  that  the  Lord 
passed  through 
Ere  He  found  His  sheep  that  was  lost. 
Out  in  the  desert  He  heard  its  cry- 
Sick  and  helpless,  and  ready  to  die. 

4"Lord,  whence  are  those  blood-drops  all 
the  way 

That  mark  out  the  mountain's  track?" 
They  were  shed  for  one  who  had  gone 


Ere  the  Shepherd  could  bring  him  back 
'Lord  whence  are  Thy  hands  so  rent 

and  torn?" 
"They  are  pierced  to-night  by  many  3 

thorn." 

5  But  all  thro' the  mountains,thunder-riveo^ 
And  up  from  the  rocky  steep, 

There  rose  a  cry  to  the  gate  of  heaven, 
"Rejoice!  I  have  found  my  sheep!" 

And  the  angels  echoed  around  the  thronOy 
"Rejoice,  for  the  Lord  bnogbackfliB 
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Sweeter  Than  All, 


Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 


COPYRIGHT,    1900.    BY  J.   H.    ENTWISLE. 
J.    J.    HOOD,    OWNER. 


J.  Howard  Entwisle. 
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1.  Christ  will  me  His    aid    af-ford,  Nev  -  er    to    fall,     nev-er    to    fall; 

2.  I  will  fol- low    all    the  way,  Hear-ing  Him  call,    hear-ing  Him  call, 

3.  Though  a  ves  -  sel      I    may  be,  Bro  -  ken  and  small,  br®-  ken  and  small, 

4.  When    I  reach  the  crys-tal  sea,  Voi-ces  will  call,    voi-ceswill  call; 
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While    I    find    my  pre  -  cious  Lord  Sweet-er  than  all,  sweet-er  than  all. 

Find  -  ing  Him  from  day     to    day   Sweet-er  than  all,  sweet-er  than  all. 

Yet    His  bless -ings  fall     on    me    Sweet-er  than  all,  sweet-er  than  alL 

But     my  Sav-ior's  voice  will    be    Sweet-er  than  all,  sweet-er  than  all. 


*4iH* — f-P- 


s 


•TH h i h ^ h- 


^-K 


i=t: 


P     P     P 


v~\rT 


Chorus. 
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Je  -  sns  is    now  and  ev  -  er  will  be  Sweet-er  than  all    the  world  to  me; 
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Since   I  beard  His   lov  -  ing  call,  Sweet-er  than  all,  sweet-er  than  all. 
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The  Pilgrim  Road. 

COPYRIGHT,    1929,    BY   ELTON  M.    ROTH. 


E.  M.  R. 


Elton  M.  Roth. 
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1.  I'mtrav'ling  home  on  the  pil-grim  road,    Trav'linghome,      trav'fing  home; 

I'm  trav'ling  home  on  the  pilgrim  road; 

2.  I'm  sing-ing  songs  on  the  pil-grim  road,     Sing-ing  songs,       sing-ing  songs; 

I'm  singing  songs  on  the  pilgrim  road; 

3.  I    soon  shall  rest  from  the  pil-grim  road.     Soon  shall  rest,        soon  shall  rest; 

I  soon  shall  rest  from  the  pilgrim  road; 
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I'm  trav'ling  home  as  the  Sav-ior  trod,  Trav'ling  home  to  God. 
I'm  sing-ing  songs  of  re-deem-ing  love,  Trav'ling  home  to  God. 
I      soon  shall  rest  by  the  por-tals  fair,    Trav'ling  home  to  God. 


ggg^^T    |--P:z:EE|.    [■     I         W-    \       '    n      '     '     l_J 


Fm  trav'ling. 


Chorus  ,  , 


Heav-en's  glo-ries  soon  I'll  see,     Joys  e  -  ter  -  nal  will  be  wait-ing  me; 
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I'm  trav-'ling  home  on  the  pil-grim  road,     Trav- 'ling  home  to   God. 
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Q.  B. 


Tiiey're  All  Blottea  Out. 

WORDS  AND  MUSIC  COPYRIGHT,    1030,   BY  GEO.   BENNARD. 

Isaiah  44:  22.  Rev.  Geo.  Bennard. 


1.  My  sins  which  were  man-y,  have  all  been  for-giv'n,   And  0,   Pm   so 

2.  A    won -der-ful  prom-ise    I     read  in  God's  Word,  A    prom-ise   as 

3.  Al-though  they  be  scar -let  andcrim-son  our  sins,    Those  sins  that  bring 

4.  As    far    as    the  east    is    re-rnoved  from  the  west,   My    sins   He  has 
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glad    I      can  say, 

bright  as    the  day, 

sad  -  ness  and  woe, 

tak  -  en      a  -  way, 


That  the'  like  the  mountains  they  rose  to- ward  heav'n, 
That  tho'  our  trans-gres-sions  be  thick  as      a    cloud. 
If       we  will  con-f ess  them  and  turn  un  -  to    Him, 
And    0,  what  a    joy  since  the  bur-den    is    gone. 


b    t*    b 

They're  all    blot  -  ted  out      to-day  (to-day). 

He        says  He  will  take  them  a-way  (a -way).  They're  all  blot-ted  out,  they're 

He'll  make  them  all  whiter  than  snow(than  snow) . 

For   -  giv  -  en,  for  -  got-ten  for  aye  (for  aye) . 
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all  blot-  ted  out,  They're  all  blot-ted  out  to  -  day; .....    My  sins  to  the 

to-day; 
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skies  like    a  moun-tain  did  rise,  But  they're  all  blot  -  ted   out    to-day. 
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42  Since  Jesus  Came  Into  My  Heart. 


L«  H.  McDaniel. 


COPYRIGHT.  1914,  BY  CHAS.  H.  GABRIEL. 
HOMER  A.  RODEHEAVER.   OWNER. 


Gbas.  H.  GaBiieL 
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1.  What  a    won-der-ful  change  in  my  life  has  been  wrought  Since  Je-sna  came 

2.  I     have  ceased  from  my  wand'ring  and  go -ing  a-stray,    Since  Je-sns  came 

3.  I'm  pos-sessed  of   a  hope  that  is  stead-fast  and  sure.   Since  Je-sus  came 

4.  There's  a  light  in  the    val-ley  of  Death  now  for  me.    Since  Je-sus  came 

5.  I     shall    go  there  to  dwell  in  that  Cit  -  y    I  know  Smce  Je-sus  came 
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in  •  to    my  heart!  I  have  light  in  my  soul  for  which  long  I    had  sought, 
in  •  to    my  heart  I  And  my  sins  which  were  ma  -  ny  are   all  washed  a-way 
in  -  to  my  heart!  And  no  dark  clouds  ol  doubt  now  my  path -way  ob-scure, 
in  -  to  my  heart!  And  the  gates  of  the    Cit-y  be  -  yond  I    can     see, 
in  -  to  my  heart!  Andl'm  hap-py,  bo  hap-py  as   on -ward    I      go. 
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Chorus. 
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Since   Je*  sua  came  in -to     my    heart!     Since     Je-sus  came  m  -  to     my 

V^'^i   J     Since    Je-sas  came  in.  came 
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beart  Since  Je-sus  came  in  •  to  my  heart.         Floods  of  joy  o'er  my 

in  >  to  my  heart.  Since  Je-sas  came  in        came       in-to    my  heart 
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soul  like  the  sea  bil-lows  roll,  Smce  Je-sus  came  in  •  to      my 


heart. 
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Whiter,  Whiter  Than  Snow. 


(My  Prayer.)    Psalm  51:  7. 


F.  E.  R. 


F,  E.  Robinson. 


Prayerfully. 


fi-- 


1.  Whit  -  er  than  snow,  is  my  prayer,  dear  Lord,  Whiter  than  snow  to  -  day; 

2.  Purge  me  with  fire,  all  my  dross  con-sume,  Let  not  one  spot     re-  main 

3.  Sanc-ti-fy  whol-ly,    0    Lord,    I    pray,   Fill  me  with  love    di  -  vine; 

4.  Grant  me  Thy  pow-er  for   serv- ice,  Lord,  Help  me  to  live    and     love, 

J  ....  N        U-l- 
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Wash  me  and  cleanse  me  in  Thine  own  blood, 
THI      all    my    be  -  ing    is  pu    -     ri  -  fied, 
Let      ev-'ry   part     of  my  ran- somed  life, 
Till    Thou  shalt  call  me  from  earth's  do-raain. 


Take  all  my 
And  Christ  a- 
Be    all,  and 
To  heav'niy 


sm      a  -  way. 
lone  doth  reign, 
on  -  ly,    Thine, 
realms  a  -  bove. 
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Chorus. 
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Whit  -    er,      whit  -  er    than  snow,      Je    -    sus,    make    me     to    know; 
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That      my  heart      is     free     from 


And    pure    with  -    in. 
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9^1^ 


Copyright,  192*.  by  P.  E.  Robinson. 
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Heavenly  Sonliglit. 


Rev,  H.  J.  Zelley. 

COPYRIGHT,    1899,  BY  H.    L.  GILMOUR. 

USED  BY  PERMISSION.                                                          G.    U.    Coolc. 
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1.  Walk-ing     in       sun  -  light,   all      of      my    ]our  -  ney,    0  -  ver    the 

2.  Shad-ows      a  -  round  me,   shad-ows     a  -  bove     me,    Nev-er     con- 

3.  In       the  bright  sun  -  light    ev  -   er      re  -  joic  -  ing,    Presa-ing   my 
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mountains,  thro' the  deep    vale;       Je  -  sus  has  said,  '*I'll  nev-er  for- 

ceal    my     Sav-ior  and     Guide;    He     is  the  light,    in    Him   is  no 

way     to     man-sions  a  -  bove;      Sing-ing  His  prais  -  es,  glad-ly  I'm 
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Chorus 
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sake  thee,"  Promise  di  -  vine  that  nev  -  er  can  fail. 

dark-ness,  Ev  -  er  I'm  walk-ing  close  to  His   side.     Heav-en-ly  sun-light, 

walk  -  ing,  Walking  in    sun-light,  sun-light  of    love. 
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beav-en  -  ly    sun-light.  Flooding  my  soul  with  glo  -  ry    di  -  vine,     Hal-le- 
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lu  -  jahl    I    am    re-joic  -  ing,  Sing-ing  His  prais-es,   Je  -  sus   is    mine. 
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Sail  On! 


COPVRIQHT,    1909,    BY  CHAS.   rl.   GABRIEL. 
NEW  ARRANQEMEfJT  COPYRIGHT,    1918,   BY  HOMER  A.   ROOEHEAVER. 

C*  H.  G.  INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED.  Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 

Solo  and  Chorus.'^'  «<^  —  -' 
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1.  "Dp  -  on     a  wide  and  storm-y   sea,  Thou'rt  sail-ing   to     e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty, 

2.  Art  far  from  shore,  and  weary-worn — The    sky  o'er-cast,  thy  can-vass  torn? 

3.  Do  com-rades  trem-ble  and  re-fuse    To      fur-ther  dare  the  taont-ing  hues? 

4.  Do  snarl-ing  waves  thy  craft  as-sail?   Art  pow'r-less,  drift-ing  with  the  gale? 
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x\nd  thy    great  Ad-m'ral  or  -  ders  thee: — "Sail  on!  sail  on!  sail  on!" 

Hark  ye!      A    voice  to    thee    is  borne:— *' Sail  on!  saU  on!  sail  on!" 

No    oth  -  er  course  is   thine  to  choose,     Sail  on!  sail  on!  sail  on! 

Take  heart!  God's  word  shall  nev-er  fail!        Sail  on!  sail  on!  sail  on! 
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Sail    on!      sail    on!      the  storms  will  soon     be   past,    The  dark-ness 
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vdll   not  al  -  ways  last;      Sail  on!  sail 

sail      on! 
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sail     on! 
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lives!  and  He  commands:  "Sail  on!  sail   on!" . 

on!    sail      on!    sail     on!      sail 
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May  close  here. 


46 


Like  Ships  in  the  Night. 


G.  B. 


WORDS  AND  MUSIC  COPYRIGHT,    1933,    BY  GEORGE  BENNARD. 

INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED.  Rev.  Gco.  Bennai'd. 


I 


4-Ji— t 


-r-n-ji 


*: 


i=rttisz:^^^^ 


^=tT=t 


t=i: 


1.  We  have  launehed  for  a    voy-age  on    the     o  -  cean    of    life,   With  its 

2.  Yes,   we  pass    one    an  -  oth    -    er    like  ships    in    the  night,  And   we 

3.  When  our  ships  have  sailed  home     to    that  har  -  bor    so  bright, When  they've 
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ebb  and  its  flow,with  its  calm  and  its  strife.  And  we  pass  to  and  fro  like  the 
shont  "Ship ahoy!"  then  we  vanish  from  sight,  And  we  each  sail  a  -  way  to  e- 
come  from  all  seas, having  passed  thro'  the  night,  There  our  Pi-lot  we'll  meet,  and  the 
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ships  in  the  night,  Seems  we  scarce  get  a  glimpse  till  we  van  -  ish  from  sight, 
ter  -  m-t?7's  shore,  But  with  Christ  at  the  helm,  we  are  safe  ev  -  er-more. 
ones  gone  be-fore,    0    what  joy    just  to  know  we'll  go    out  nev- er-more! 


Chorus 


D.  S. — We  shall  meet  there,my friend,  shall  we  part  nev-er-more? 
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Like  ships  in  the  night,  like  ships  in  the  night.  How  quick-ly  we  pass,  and  we 
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from  sight.  And  we  each  sail    a  -  way    to    e  -  ter  -  m-ty's  shore, 
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G.  B. 


Ere  the  Sun  Goeth  Down. 
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"The  night  cometh,  when  no  man  can  work."— John  9 : 4. 

Words  and  Music  Copyright,  1926.   by  George  Bennard,  Rev.  QeO.   Bennard 
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1.  There  is  work  that  must  be  done,  There  are  souls  that  must  be  won  Ere  the 

2.  There  are  man  -  y  hearts  so     sad,  We  must  help  to  make  them  glad  Ere  the 

3.  To      the  har-vest  fields  a  -  way,  Let  us    la  -  bor  while  we  may,  Ere  the 
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sun  (Ere  the  sun)  goeth  down;  (goeth  down;)  Calvary's  sto-ry  must  be  told  To  the 
sun  (Ere  the  sun)  goeth  down ;  (goeth  down; )  There  are  sorrows  we  must  share ,  There  are 
sun  (Ere the  sun)  goeth  down;  (goeth  down;)  We  must  reap  the  golden  grain  From  the 
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lost  outside  the  fold.  Ere  the  sun  (Ere  the  sun)  go-eth  down. 

burdens  we  must  bear,  Ere  the  son  (Ere  the  sun)  go-eth  down.  Ere  the  sun         gooth 

valley,  hill,  and  plain,  Ere  the  sun  (Ere  the  sun)  go-eth  down.  Ere  the  sun 
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down,  Ere  the  sun  go-eth  down.  There  is  work  that  must  be 

goeth  down,  Erethesun  go-eth  dovm. 
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done,  There  are  souls  that  must  be  won,  Ere  the  sun  go-eth  down. 

Ere  the  sun  go-eth  down . 
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Ttere  Is  Music  In  My  Heart. 


E.  M-R. 


COPYRIGHT,    1930,    BY  ELTON  M.   ROTH 


Elton  M.  Roth. 
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1.  There    is    mu  -  sic    in    my  iieart  to  -  day,  Like  the   ring-ing     of      a 

2.  Sweet -er  than  the  sweetest  song  bird's  note,  Or   the    per-funie   of     the 

3.  Oh,      the   won-der   of   His  love    to     me!  More  en-dear-ing  than  the 
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thousand  bells; 
fra-grant  rose; 
charm  of      spring; 
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'Tis  the  mu-sic  of  the  Saviour's  love, With  a 
Sweet-er  than  the  sweetest  hon  -  ey  comb  Are  the 
'Tis    the   rap-ture  of     a  heav'n-ly  clime,  It    is 
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Chorus 
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ca  -  dence  that  for  -  ev  -  er  swells, 
bless  -  ings  that  His  love  be  -  stows. 
Love  that  taught  my  heart  to       sing. 
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heart    al  -  way   And   it  sounds  like  the  strains  of  heaven's  ha  r-  mo  -  ny; 
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Tkere     is  ring-ing  in  my  life    a  song, 'Tis   a  song  of  His  love  for  me. 
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P.  P.  Bliss. 

M.  72  =  J 


My  Redeemer. 

COPYRIGHT,    1906,   BY  JAMES  MCGRANAHAN.    RENEWAL. 
TABERNACLE  PUB.   CO.,  OWNERS. 


James  McGranahan. 


1.  I  will  sing  of     my  Re-deem -er,  And  His  won-drous  love  to   me; 

2.  I  will  tell  the  won-drous  sto-ry,  How  my  lost     es-tate  to   save, 

3.  I  will  praise  my  dear  Re-deem-er,  His    tri  -  ura-phant  pow'r  I'll  tell, 

4.  I  will  sing  of     my  Re-deem-er,  And  His  heav'n-ly  love  to   me; 


i      ^     I 

On    the  cm  -  el     cross  He  suf  -fered,  From  the  curse  to  set    me   free. 
In     His  boundless  love  and  mer  -  cy,    He    the  ran  -  som  free  -  ly    gave. 
How  the  vie  -  to  -  ry     He  giv  -  eth    0  -  ver  sin,     and  death,  and  hell. 
He  from  death  to  life  hath  brought  me,  Son  of   God  with  Him  to    be. 
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Sing,  oh,  sing of    my  Re-deem  -  er,  With  His 

Sing,  oh,  sing  of  my  Re-deem-er,  Sing,  oh,  sing  of  my  Re-deeib-er,     _^ 
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blood. He  purchased  me, On  the  cioss He  i 

He  purchased  me.  With  His  blood  He  purchasedme.      He  sealed  my  pardon,  On  the' 
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Repeat  pp  after  last  verse. 
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par   -  don.  Paid  the  debt and  made  me  free 

cross  He  sealed  my  pardon.  Paid  the  debt  and  made  me  free,  and  made  me  free. 
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Mrs.  C.  n.  M. 


Sweeter  As  the  Tears  Go  By, 
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COPYRIGHT,  1t12,  BY  0HA8    H.  OABRIEL 
HOMER  A.  RODEHEAVER,  OWNER 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 
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1.  Of  Je-susMove  that  sought  me,  When  I  w«B!ost  in  im;  Of  wondroni 
2r  He  trod  in  old  Ju-de  -  a  Life's  pathway  long  a  -  go;  Th*  peo-plt 
3. 'T  was  wondrous  love  which  led  Him  For  us   to    suf-fer   loss — To  bear, with- 
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grace  that  brought  me  Back  to     His  fold  a  -  gain;    Of  heights  and  depths  of 
thronged  about  Him,  His  sav  -  ing  grace  to    know;    He  healed  the  bro-ken- 
out    a    mur-mur,The    an  •  guish  of  the  cross;    With  saints  redeemed  in 
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mer-  cy,  Far  deep  -  er  than  the   sea, 
heart-ed,  And  caused  the  blind  to  see; 


And  high-er  than  the  heavens,  My 
And  still  His  great  heart  yearneth  In 


glo  -  ry.  Let   ns    our  voi-ces  raise,      Till  heaven  and  earth  re-ech-o  With 
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Chorus. 
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theme  shall  ev  -  er  be. 
love  for  e  -  ven  me. 
onr      Be-deem-er's  praise. 


Sweet-er  as  the  years  go    by, 

Sweet    •    er  as      Uie    yeari  go    by. 
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Sweet-er  as    the  years  go      by; 

Bweet     -     er  as         ttie     years     so     by; 
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Sweeter  As  tlie  Tears  Go  By. 
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Je  -  bus'  love  ia  sweet  -  er,  Sweet-er     as     the  years    go        by, 
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Unsearchable  Riches. 


F.  J.  C. 


Used  by  permission. 
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1.  0      the  un-search-a-ble  rich  -  es  of  Christ!  Wealth  that  can  never  be  told; 

2.  0      the  un-search-a-ble  rich  -  es  of  Christ!  Who  shall  their  greatness  declare? 

3.  0      the  un-search-a-ble  rich  -  es  of  Christ!  Free-ly,  how  freely,  they  flow; 

4.  0     the  un-search-a-ble  rich  -  es  of  Christ!  Who  would  not  gladly  en  -  dure 
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Rich  -  es  ex-haust-less  of    mer-cy  and  grace,  Precious,  more  precious  than  gold. 
Jew-els,  whose  lus-ter  our  lives  may  a  -  dorn.  Pearls  that  the  poorest  may  wear. 
Mak-ing  the  souls  of   the  f aith-ful  and  true     Hap-py  wher-ev-er  they     go. 
Tri  -  als,  af  -  flic-tions,  and  crosses   on  earth,  Rich-es  like  those  to  se   -  cure. 
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Pre-   cious,  more     pre-   cious.     Wealth  that  can  nev  -  er      be      told; 
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0      the  un-search-a-ble  rich-es     of  Christ!  Precious,  more  precious  than  gold. 
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J.  W.  V. 

M.  108  ~  J 


A  Heart  Like  Tfiine 

COPYRIGHT,    1920,    BY  HOMER  A.   RODEHEAVER. 
INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED. 


J.  W.  Van  Devent^. 
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1.  Give  me      a  love  that  knows  no      ill,      Give     me  the  grace    to 

2.  On  -  ly       a  joy,      a      few    brief  years,  On    -    ly  a  dream,  a 

3.  0    -  pen  mine  eyes  that      I      may   see,     Show    me  the  cross     of 

4.  PU  -  low  my  head  up  -  on     Thy  breast,  Shel  -  ter  my  soul     and 
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do.... 
vale. . . 
Cal  - 
give.. 


Thy      will;      Par  -  don     and   cleanse  this    soul 


of        tears;    Vain     is 
va    -    ry;       There  may 
me 


this    world     I      now 
I      go         and     not 
rest;      Fill      me'     mth  love       as        I         re  -  cline, 
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of  mine, 
re  -  sign, 
re  -  pine, 
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Give     me     a    heart     like    Thine...       Come    to     my     soul,   bless -^d 
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0  -  pen  the  foun-tain  and  cleanse  me.  Give  me 


b,  a  heart  like  Thir 
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Hide  You  In  tlie  Blood. 


Arr.  H.  S. 


COPYRIGHT.    1918,    BY   HAMP  SEWELL. 


Hamp  Sewell. 
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1.  Come  f ram  the  loathsome  way  of 

2.  Come  to    the  shel-ter's  safe  re  • 

3.  Come,  for  your  shis  the  Lord  has 

4.  Come  to  the  Lord, He's  call-ing 

5.  Come  now,  be-liev  -  ing    in    the 
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sin.     Hide  you  in  the  blood  of 

treat,  Hide  you  in  the  blood  of 

bled.  Hide  you  in  the  blood  of 

thee,  Hide  you  in  the  blood  of 

Lord,  Hide  you  in  the  blood  of 
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Come,  for  the  Lord  will  take  you 
Come,  for  the  storms  a-round  you 
Come,  tho'  they  be  like  crim-  son 
Come,  let    His  Spir-it    set    you 


in,        Hide  you  in  the  blood  of  Je  -  sus. 

beat,    Hide  you  in  the  blood  of  Je  -  sus. 

red,     Hide  you  in  the  blood  of  Je  -  sus. 

free.    Hide  you  in  the  blood  of  Je  -  sus. 

Trust -ing    His  grace  and  pre-cious  Word,  Hide  you  in  the  blood  of  Je  -  sus. 
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0    hide you  in  the  blood.  For  the  storms. are 

Hide  you  in  the  blood,        hide  you  in  the  blood,For  the  storms  are  raging  high, 
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rag -ing    high;  Till  the    dan-gers  pass  you    by. 

For  the  storms  are  rag-ing  high; 
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58  All  tlie  Way  My  Savior  leads. 

COPYRIGHT.  1903.  BY  MARY  RuNYON  LOWRY. 

Fanny  ].  GrosBy.  renewal,     used  by  per. 
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1.  All   the  way   my  Sav-ior  leads  me;  What  have  I     to  ask    be  -  side? 

2.  All   the  way    my  Sav-ior   leads  me,Cheers  each  wind-ing  path  I   tread; 

3.  All   the  way    my  Sav-ior   leads  me;     0  the    ful  -  ness  of  His  love! 
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mer  -  cy   Who  thro'  life  has  been  my  guide? 

tri  -  al,  Feeds  me  with  the  liv  -  ing  bread; 

prom-ised     In   my  Fa-ther'shousea- bove; 


Can  I  doubt  His  ten-der 
Gives  me  grace  for  ev  -  'ry 
Per  -  {€ct  rest    to     me    is 
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Heav'n-ly  peace,  di  -  vin-est  com-fort, 
Tho'  my  wea  -  ry  steps  may  fal  -  ter. 
When  my  spir  -  it,clothed,im-mor  -  tal, 
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Here  by  faith  in  Him  to    dwell! 
And  my  soul   a  -  thirst  may  be, 
Wings  its  flight  to  realms  of   day, 
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I  know,  what-e'er  be  -  fall  me, 
-ing from  the  Rock  be  -  fore  me, 
my  song   thro*  end-less     a  -  ges- 


Je  -  sus  do  -  eth  all  things  well; 

Lol    a  spring  of   joy     1     see; 

-  Je  -  sus  led  me  all   the   way; 
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I  know,what-e'er  be  -  fall  me, 
•ing  from  the  Rock  be- fore  me, 
my  song  thro'  end-less    a  -  ges- 


Je-sus    do  •  eth  all  things  well, 
Lo!  a  spring  of   joy     I      see. 
Je-8U3  led  me   all   the    way. 
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I  Love  to  Tell  tlie  Story, 


Katherine  Hankey. 

M.84—  «^ 


n 


^m 


m 


WiUiam  G.  Fischer. 


P^ 


53^ 


3 


-1  V--1 


f==* 


1.  I 
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love  to  tell  the 
love  to  tell  the 
love    to  tell  the 


4.  I   love    to  tell  the 
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sto  -  ry  Of     un-seen  things  a-bove,  Of    Je  -  sus 
sto  -  ry;  Morewon-der-ful   it  seems  Than  all  the 
sto  -  ry;  'Tis  pleasant  to    re  -  peat  Whatscems.each 
sto  -  ry;  Forthosevv^hoknowit  best  Seemhun-ger- 
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sg^ 
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;Io-ryj   Of    Je-sus  ar 
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and  His  glo-ry.  Of  Je-sus  and  His  love.  I  love  to  tell  the  sto-ry, 
gold -en  fan-cies  Of  all  my  gold-endreams.I  love  to  tell  the  sto-ry, 
time  I  tell  it, Morewon-der-ful -ly  sweet.  I  love  to  tell  the  sto-ry; 
ing   and  thirst-ing  To  hear  it   like  the  rest.  And  when,in  scenes  of  glo  -  ry, 

f  f  ,f  -^  t-  ■■»:  »   «     ,,„.   ^   ...  ,   P    f  .^,J 
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Be-cause  I  know  *tis  true,  It  sat  -  is-fies  my  longings,  As  nothing  else  can  do. 
It     did  so  much  for  me;  And  that  is  just  the  rea-son     I  tell  it  now  to  thee, 
ForsomehaveneverheardThemessageof  sal-va-tion  From  God's  own  holy  word 
I     sing  thenew,new song,  'Twill  be  the  old,old  story,   That  I  have  loved  so  long 

J-..-^-^     iS^.M ^-^  f-'-f-^'-P-  -j5>-. 
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Chorus. 


^ 


I 


^N^ 


S 


-0  g 


I    love     to  tell     the   sto  -  ryl  'Twill     be    my  theme  in      glo  -  ty 
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To    tell    the    old,  old     sto  -   ry      Of        Je  -  sus    and    His    love. 
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B.  G.  Spatfobd. 


It  Is  Well  With  My  Soul 

eOPYRIQHT.  1904,  BY  THE  JOHM  CHURCH  CO. 


P.P.BISSB. 
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1.  When  peace  like  a       riv  -  er     at  -  tend  -  eth  my     way,  When 

2.  Though  Sa  -  tan  should  buf  -  fet,  tho'      tri  -  als  should  come,  Let 

3.  My     sin—  oh,   the    bliss     of    this      glo  -  ri  -  ous    tho't—  My 

4.  And,  Lord,  haste  the   day     when  the     faith  shall  be    sight.  The 


J_J-J. 


r'^\>V'   Ij  =f   [J  I'     ± 


£ 


E 


f 


^=^ 


^^ 
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sor  -  rows  like  sea  -  bil- lows  roll,  What-ev  -  er  my  lot,  Thou  hast 
this  blest  as  -  sur  -  ance  con-trol.  That  Christ  hath  re-gard  -  ed  my 
Bin —  not  in  part  but  the  whole, — Is  nailed  to  His  cross, and  I 
clouds   be  roll'd  back  as     a    scroll.    The  trump  shall  re-sound,  and  the 
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taught  me    to    say:    "It    is     well,      it      is     well 
help  -  less   es  -  tate.    And  hath  shed     His  own  blood 
bear     it    no    more;  Praise  the  Lord,  praise  the  Lord, 
Lord   shall  de-scend,-"E  -  ven    so" —  it     is     well 

g  -g-  i. 


with  my  soul." 
for  my  soul. 
0     my  soull 
with  my  soul. 
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Chorus. 
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It  is  well with  my  soul, ....     It  is  well,  it  is  well  with  my  soull 

It  is  well  with  my  soul. 
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Is  My  Name  Written  Tdere  ? 


Mary  A.  Kidder. 


Frank  M.  Davis,  by  per. 


1.  Lord,  I  care  not  for  rich  -  es,Neith  -  er  sil-\er  nor  gold;  I  would  make  sure  of 

2.  Lord,my  sins  they  are   ma -ny,  Like  the  sands  of  the  sea.But  Thy  blood, 0,  my 

3.  01  that  beau-ti  -  f ul    cit  -  y  With  its  mansions  of  light,  With  its  glo-ri-fied 


heav-en,  I  would  en-ter  the  fold;  In  the  book  of  Thy  kingdom,  With  its 
Saviour!  Is  suf  -  fi-cient  for  me;  For  Thy  promise  is  written.  In  bright 
be  -  ing,  In  pure  gar-ments  of  white;  Where  no  e  -  vil  thing  com-eth,To  de- 
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pag-es   so   fair,  Tell  me,  Je-sus  mySav-iour  is   my  name  written  there? 
letters  that  glow,  "Tho'  your  sins  be  as  scar-let,  I  will  make  them  like  snow." 
spoil  what  is  fair;  Where  the  an-gelsate  watching,  Yes,my  name's  written  there. 
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Chorus, 


*=* 


m 


mm 


1.  Is     my    name    writ  -  ten    there,     On    the  page  white    and 
2-3.  Yes,  my  name's,  &c. 


fair? 
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In     the  book   of    Thy  king  -  dora,     Is     my  name    writ  -  ten  there? 
2d  &  3d  v.— Yes,  my  name's,  &c. 
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The  OU  Rugged  Gross. 


COPRIGHT,  lots,    BV  GEO.  BENNARO. 
G*  B»  WORDS  AND  Ml>StC. 

Solo  and  Chorus.     "O"^"  *•  rooeheaver,  owneb. 


Rev.  Geo.  Bennard. 


I^ui^ii  i<i'\mnzm 


iOc 


«^ 


1.  On    a   hiH  far  a -way  stood  an   old  rug-ged  cross,  The       em-blemof 

2.  Oh,  that  old  rug-ged  cross,  so    de-spised  by  the  world,  Has  a  wondrous  at- 

3.  In   the  old  rug-ged  cross,  stained  with  blood  so  di- vine,  A         won  -   drous 

4.  To  the  old  rug-ged  cross     I   will   ev  -  er  be  true,  Its     shame  and  re- 


mtt£ 
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f-M^^Hii'M^U  J'J'ifal^ 
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Buf  -  f 'ring  and  shame,  And   I  love  that  old  cross  where  the  dear -est  and  best 
trac  -  tion  for   me.      For  the  dear  Lamb  of  God   left  His  glo  -ry  a-bove, 
beau-  ty     I     see;      For 'twas  on  that  old  cross  Je-sus  suf-fered  and  died, 
proach  glad-ly    bear;     ThenHe'llcallmesomeday  to   myhome  far  a -way, 


For  a  world  of  lost  sin-ners  was  slain. 
To        bear    it  todarkCal-va-ry. 
To        par  -  donandsanc-ti  -  fy    me. 
WhereHisglo-ry  for-ev-er  I'll    share. 


r — 5" 

So  I'n  cher-ish  the  old  rug-ged 


cross. 


the 
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cross, Till  my  tro-pMes  at  last  I   lay  down;     I  ^viH  cfing  to  the 

old  lug-ged  cross. 
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old  rug-ged    cross, And ez-change  it  some  day  for     a    crown. 

OSS,         the    old  rug-ged  cross. 
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Mrs    Asher  and  Eodeheaver  sing-  above  song  on  RAINBOW  RECORD — 
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I  Know  I  Love  Thee  Better,  Lord. 


Frances  R.  Havergal. 

M.  100=  J 


Copyright,  1918,  by  R.  E.  Hudson.      Renewal. 


R.  E.  Hudson. 
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1.  I    know      I    love  Thee  bet  -  ter,  Lord,  Than  an    -  y  earth -ly    joy; 

2.  I    know  that  Thou  art  near  -  er   still  Than  an    -    y  earth  -  ly  throng; 

3.  Thou  hast  put  glad- ness    in     my  heart;  Then  may      I  well    be    glad! 

4.  0      Sav  -  ior,    pre-cious  Sav  -  ior  mine!  What  will  Thy  presence    b«, 
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:^^ 
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For   Thou  hast  giv  -  en    me   the  peace   Which  noth  -  ing  can     de  -  stroy. 
And  sweet  -  er     is     the  tho't  of    Thee     Than    an    -    y    love  -  ly      song. 
With  -  out    the    se  -  cret    of    Thy   love        I     could    not  but     be      sad. 
If    such      a     life     of    joy  can  crown    Our  walk     on  earth  with  Thee? 
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Chorus. 
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The  half  hasnev-eryet  been  told,  Of    love    so  full  and  free! 

yet  been  told, 
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The  half  has  nev-er  yet  been  told,  The  blood — it  cleanseth  me! 

yet  been  told,  cleanseth  me! 
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G.  B. 


Have  Thy  Way,  Lord. 

{Effective  as  Soprano  and  Alto  Duet.) 

Rev.  George  Bennard. 


I      J-F^ 
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^^^^^^^^^s±^fe^y 


ffi3 


1.  Je  -  sus,  see     me    at    thy  feet,  With  my  sac  -  ri  -  fice  com-pkte: 

2.  O     how  pa  -  tient  thou  hast  been  With   my  pride  and    in  -  bred  sin! 

3.  Lord,  I  loathe  my  -  self  and    sin.       En  -  ter  now    and  make  me  clean; 

4.  Lord, thy  love  has  won   my-  all,       Let    thy  Spir  -  it     on      me  fall; 

5.  praise  the  Lord,  the  work  is   done!  Praise  the  Lord,  the  vie  -  fry's  won! 
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Thine 
Grace 
Come, 
Make 
From 
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I  am  bring  - 

O       what  mer  - 
Make  my  heart 
Bum    up    ev  - 
Now   the  blood 


ing  all  to  thee, 
cy     thou  hast  shown, 

just    like  thine  own; 

*ry  trace  of  sin; 
is    cleans -ing    me. 


a  -  lone 

and  love 

Lord,  take 

me  pure 

all    sin 


I'll      be. 
un- known! 
thy  throne, 
with  -  in. 
I'm    free. 
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Chorus. 
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Have  thy  way.  Lord,  have  thy  way.    This  with  all     my  heart    I     say; 
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I'll      o  -  bey  thee,  come  what  may;  Dear  Lord,  have    thy       way. 


^^ 


i 


^ 


Copyright.  1910.  by  Geo.  Bennard,  Albion,  Mich. 
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Honey  In  Tfce  Rock. 


F.  A.  G. 


F.  A.  Graves. 


S 


g^^^^^35F^?irg 


1.  0     my  brother,  do    you  know  the  Sav  -  ior,         Who  is    won  -  droua 

2.  Have  you  **tast-ed  that  the  Lord     ia  gra  -  cious?*    Do    you  walk   in   the 

3.  Do     you    pray      un  -  to  God     the  Pa  -  ther,    "What  wilt  Thou    have 

4.  Then  go      out      thro*  the  streets  and  by  -  ways.  Preach  the  word  to   the 


M: 


£=^ 


i^ 


P Wl—M^ 


kind  and  true?  He's   the  *'Rock  of  your    sal  -  va  -  tion!" 

way  that's  new?  Have  you  drunk  from  the  liv  -  ing     f ount-ain? 

me  to  do?"  Nev  -  er    fear,  He  will  sure  -  ly      an  -  swer, 

ma  -  ny    or  few;  Say     to     ev   -  'ry  fall  -  em     broth -er. 
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Chords. 
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There's  Hon-ey    in    the  Rock  for    you.    Oh,  there's  Honey     in  the  Rock,  my 


nrrr 


broth-er.  There's  Hon-ey    in    the  Rock  for    you;  Leave  your 

mybroth-er,  for  you; 
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sins   for  the  blood  to    cov-er,    There's  Hon-ey    in  the  Rock  for  you. 

for  you. 


Copyright,  1895, 1)^7  F.  A.  Graves.    By  per. 
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Wonderful  Story  of  Love. 


J.  M.  D. 

^ 


Rev,  J.  M,  DRIVS&. 


M^^^^^^& 


fi: 
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1.  Won-der-ful  sto  -  ry    of      love; 

2.  Won-der-ful  sto  -  ry    of      love; 

3.  Won-der-ful  sto  -  ry    of      love; 


Tell  it      to     me      a    -  gain; 

Tho'  you  are    far      a    -  way; 

Je  -  sus  pro-vides    a       rest: 
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Won-der  -  f ul    sto  -  ry    of      love;    Wake  the   im-mor  -  tal     strain! 
Won-der-ful    sto  -  ry    of      love;      Still  He  doth  call    to-day; 
Won-der-ful    sto  -  ry    of      love;        For  all  the  pure   and    blest, 
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An-gels  with  rap-ture  announce  it,  Shepherds  with  wonder  receive  it; 
Call-ingfrom  Calvary's  mountain, Down  from  the  crystal  bright  fountain, 
Rest  in  those  mansions  a-bove  us,  With  those  who've  gone  on  before  us, 


^=^^=«=^^^wti^nTrp 
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Sin-ner,  oh!  won't  you  be-lieve  it?  Won-der-ful  sto  -  ry  of  love. 
E'en  from  the  dawn  of  Cre-a-tion,  Won-der-ful  sto  -  ry  of  love. 
Sing-ing  the  rap  -  tur  -  ous  cho-rus,  Won-der-ful  sto- ry    of     love, 
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Chorus. 


D,  s. —  Won-der-ful  sto  -  ry     of     love. 

D  S. 


fefeS^ 
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Won  -  der  ful!      Won     -   der     -      ful!    Won  -  der    -     ful! 

Wonderful  story  of  lovt*       Wonderful  sto-ry  of     love!    Wonderful  story  of  love! 


By  permissoin. 
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It's  Wbat  We  Need  To-day. 

WORDS  AND  MUSIC  COPYRIGHT,    >933,   BY  GEORGE  BENNARD. 

INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED.  Rev.    GeOFge  BefUUUtl. 


G.    B,  INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED.  Rev.    GeOFge  BefUUUtl. 


-#-•  "«#-  -ii-*     "     ~       _      -  .     -       -     .ff.     W0.  ^.    ^.-     .0. 

P    P      b  P  P  u 

1.  In  God'8  good  book,  that  book  di- vine,  A    won-drou8  sto  -  ry's  told.  How 

2.  'Tis  not    by    hu-man  might  nor  pow'r  We  con-qiier  Sa-tan's  hosts,  "But 

3.  Of    Cal  -  va  -  ry    and  Pen  -  te-cost  We'll  ev  -  er  preach  and  sing,  The 

4.  We  find  our  world  in  deep  dis-tress,  Sin  reigns  on    ev  -  'ry  hand;  And 
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Pen  -te-cost  was  ush-erd  in,  Back  in  the  days  of  old.   Dis  -  ci-ples prayed, the 
by    My  Spirit,  saith  the  Lord,"The  bless-ed  Holy  Ghost. The  pow'r  that  pu  -  ri- 
mes-sage of  the  "double  cure"  Thro'out  the  world  shall  ring.  Of  pard'ning  grace  and 
un  -  be  -  lief  and  world-li-ness  Go  stalking  thro'  the  land.  May  heaven's  floodgates 
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pow'r  came  down,  Re  -  viv  -  al  fire  spread  all    a-round:  The  pow'r  they  had  at 
fies   from    sin.  The  pow'r  that  brings  the  lost  to  Him;  The  pow'r  they  had  at 
cleans-ing  pow'r,  The  need  of  this  and  ev  - 'ry  hour.  The  pow'r  they  had  at  ' 
0    -    pen  wide    And  pour  a  great  re  -  viv  -  al  tide:   The  pow'r  they  had  at 
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Chorus 
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It's  what  we  need  to-day,  It's 


Pen -te-cost    Is  what  we  need  to-day. 
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D  P     ti 

what  we  need  to-day;  The  pow'r  they  had  at  Pen-te-cost  Is  what  w€  need  to-day. 
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He  Wbispers  His  Love  to  Me. 


COPYRIGHT.    1930,  BY  HOMER  A.  ROOEHEAVER. 
INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED. 


Vivian  McCown* 


* 
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1.  'Tis   so  sweet  just  to  know  that  a  -  long  the  way   Je  -  sos  walks  by  my 

S»  When  He  scat-ters  the  gifts  from  His  boundless  store,  And  His  show-ers  of 

3.  When  my  heart  is    so  tempt-ed  and  sore  -  ly  tried,  It    is    then  that  I 

4.  Oh,  His  voine  is    so  won-drous-ly   sweet  to  me  I  There's  no  mu-sic  on 
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side    all  the  live -long  day,  And  He  knows  when  the  shad- ows  be- 

bless-ing  a  -  round  me  pour.  Lest  I     hura-ble   and  grate -ful  for- 

know  He  is      by     my   side,  And   I     know  He   will  give    me  the 

earth  has  such  mel  -  o  -  dy;  There's  no  joy  that  can  come  to  the 
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ein    to    low'r.  And    He    whis-ners    His  lov 
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gin    to    low'r,  And    He  whis- 

get    to      be,     Je  -  sus  whis- 

vie  -  to  -  ry      As      He  whis- 

hu*  man  heart  Like    the  joy 


pers  His  love    to      me  o'er  and 

pers  His  won  -  der  -  ful  love   to 

pers  His  won  -  der  -  ful  love   to 

that  His  love    ev  -  er  doth  im 


o'er. 
me. 
me. 
part. 
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Chorus. 
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He  whispers  His  love  to    me. 

His   love  to 


^  TTT 

He  whispers  His  love  to  me; 

His  love  to  me; 

I 
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to>  I  in  j  j  ij4i  i'  \uuv^ 


Lest   I  should  stray  from  Him  a 


way,  He  whis-pers  His  love  to    me. 
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G.  B. 


Speak,  My  Lord. 
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George  Bennard. 
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Hear    the  Lord  of  har  -  vest  sweet  -  ly    call-ing,  *  'Who  will    go      and 

When  the  coal  of  fire. . .    touched  the  proph-et,  Mak  -  ing  him      as 

Mil  -  lions  now  in  sin     and  shame  are    dy  -  ing;  Lis  -  ten    to    their 

Soon    the  time  for  reap  -  ing    will     be      o  -  ver;  Soon  we'll  gath  -  er 


\)     ^    \) 


n=^- 


^=^. 


--f^=^- 


i 


i^OM: 


I 


rp=b— P— ^=P=::i=t^ 


^-T-i — r 


I 


^^i^^i^is 


:^: 


work  for  Me    to  -  day? 
pure,  as  pure  can    be. 
sad    and  bit  -  ter    cry; 
for     the  har -vest-home; 


i^± 


Who  will  bring  to  Me    the  lost  and  dy  -  ing? 
When  the  voice  of  God  said,"Who'Ugofor    us?" 
Has  -  ten,  broth-er,  has  -  ten    to    the    res  -  cue; 
May  the  Lord  of  har  -  vest  smile  up  -  on     us, 

h    b    h    fc    h    i:^    h 


i^=?t 


it^: 


P=tt=b=:i±=b=:t=p; 


P=r=P=r 
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Chorus. 
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Who  will  point  them  to  the  nar- row  way?"  I        L)    P    | 

Then  he  answered,"Hej:e  I  am,  send  me."  Speak,  my  Lord,  speak,  my 

Quick-ly  an-swer,"Mas-ter,  here  am    I."  Speak,  my  Lord, 

May  we  hear  His  bless-ed,"Child,  well  done."  . 
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Lord,  Speak,  and  I'll  be  quick  to  an-swer  Thee;  Speak,  my 

S7?fiak,  my  Lord,  to  an-swer  Thee; 


jj:g_;j-^:^8^r 
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rit. 
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^^^^^^m^ 
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Lord,  speak,  my  Lord,  Speak,  and  I  will  answer,"Lofd,sendme. " 

Speak,  my  Lord,  "Lord,  send  me." 
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He^s  a  Wonderful  Savior  to  Me. 


Virgil  P.  Brock. 
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1.  I    was  lost  in    sin    but  Je-sus  rescued  me,  He's  a  won-der-fulSav-ior  to 

2.  He's  a  Friend  so  true,  so  pa-tient  and  so  kind,  He's  a  won-der-ful  Sav-ior  to 

3.  He  is    al-ways  near  to  comfort  and  to  cheer,  He's  a  won-der-ful  Sav-ior  to 

4.  Dearer  grows  the  love  of    Je-susday  by  day.  He's  a  won-der-ful  Sav-ior  to 

0    0  ^m — •    "F*    f   ■  (g— g—g—g    #    'f'  "f" m    •    m.    •    •    tL. 
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me; 
me; 
me; 
me: 
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I  was  bound  by  fear  but  Je  -  sus  set  me  free,  He's  a 
Ev-'ry-thing  I  need  in  Him  I  al-ways  find,  He's  a 
He  for-givesmy  sins,  He  dries  my  ev- 'ry  tear.  He's  a 
Sweeter    is    His  grace  while  pressing  on  my  way,  He's  a 


4:1 
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So  won-der-ful ! 
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Chorus. 
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won-der  -  ful  Sav  -  ior    to     me For  He's  a   won  -  der  -  ful 

So  won-der  -  ful! 
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5=t 
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Sav-ior  to  me.  He's  a  won-der-ful  Sav-ior  to  me;  I 

won-der-ful!  won-der-ful! 

JtitL.   J^ J^-  V  g   J    9_^g   J. 


7  n  I 

lost  in  sin,  but    Je-sus  took  me  in.  He's  a   won-der-ful  Sav-ior  to    me. 
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Traveling  Home  With  God. 


G.B. 


Words  and  music  copyright,  1926,  by  Geo.  Bennard.      Rev.  GeO.  Benaard. 
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J        m      f      f.    ^ 

1.  I        am 

2.  Hap  -  py 

3.  Walk-ing 

m         P 

so 
the 
like 

*      ^      ^     -g.;       .5;: 

hap  -  py     in     Je  -  sus,  my  Lord,  Trav 

pil  -  grim  who  walks  in  this  way,  Trav 

E  -  noch   in    fel  -  low-ship  sweet,  Trav 

f-     f       -•-       m     '•      9 

-  el- 

-  el- 

-  el- 

ing  home, 
ing  home, 
ing  home. 

^"^^—T- 

-%~ 

m       m        »     1  1                 1         r^  • 
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\)    -J-.  -J-  -J-  r^i^r                             •    #    #   .^.: 

trav  -  el  -  ing  home;        Led       by    His   Spir  -  it     and  trust-ing    His  word, 
trav  -  el  -  ing  home;        Christ  is     his   Com-fort,  his  Hope  and     his  Stay, 
trav  -  el  -  ing  home;        Prais  -  ing  the   Lord  for  His     un  -  ion   com-plete, 

ri  •      8  •     M     S      %        • 

2         1            g         '            '            ' 

;        r:^  "  . 

}•!     •       1      f      r  • 

f         f         f         f         f         f 

x^  L-  t—  r—  - 
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Trav  -  el  -  ing  home     with     God. 


-f  1   I 


Hap  -  py,  yes,  hap  -  py, 
Bright-er  and  bright-er. 
On  -  ward  and     up-ward 


by 
the 
I 


night  and     by  day,       0    praise  His  name,  I       am     so   glad    to     say, 
path  -  way  doth  shine,  Deep-er     and  deep  -  er     the  peace  that  is     mine; 
march  to     the  goal,     In     that  blest  E  -  den,  the  home  of     the    soul; 


Trav  -  el-ing  home  in  the  old-fashioned  way,  Trav-el-ing  home  with  Grod . . . 

Peace  passing  knowledge  and  joy  that's  sublime. 

While  I  am  walking,  the  joy  billows  roll,  with 


God. 
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Wonderful  Words  of  Life. 


COPYRIGHT.   1903.    BY   THE  JOHN    CHURCH   Ca. 
Po   P.   Bliss.                                                             USED   BY  PERMISSION.                                                              P.   P,   BliSS, 
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1.  Sing    them   o  -  ver     a  -  gain      to  me,      Won-der-fnl  words   of     Life; 

2.  Christ,  the  bless  -  ed  One,  gives    to   all,       Won-der-ful  words  of      Life; 

3.  Sweet  -  ly    ech  -  o    the    gos  -  pel  call,      Won-der-ful  words  of     Life; 

h   r   ^   h                                     1^1 

^i^;,    ^         -d      0      d      d   ' ' 

»             mm' 
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.•J.»)    '          '^11 
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s    s     s      s 
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i=:±: 
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b 

Let  me  more  of  their  beau  -  ty  see,  Won-der-ful  words  of 
Sin  -  ner,  list  to  the  lov  -  ing  call,  Won-der-ful  words  of 
Of   -    f er  par  -  don  and  peace    to    all,    Won-der-ful  words   of 

I  h       h      h      h 


■-\^=^=^=\ 


l—t 


t—t 


■^=k 


Life; 
Life; 
Life; 

k 


-« « — « 
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J±^ 


i^t 


^±=i 


t=t. 
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Words  of  life    and  beau  -  ty. 

All       so  free  -  ly  giv   -   en, 

Je  -  sus,  on  -  ly  Sav  -  ior, 

I      h  I      h     I       I 


t==-t 


Teach  me 
Woo  -  ing 
Sane   -  ti 

1 h 


faith  and  du   -   ty. 

us      to  heav  -  en. 

fy      for   -  ev   -   er. 

I      h  I     I 
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n    Chorus. 
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h=t=t-:i. 
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Beau  -  ti  -  ful  words,  won  -  der  -  ful  words,  Won-der-ful  words  of    Life; 


0       ^.      M.     ^-      -ff.     ^      ^     f-'      .0.     ^  -^ 
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Beau  -  ti  -  ful  words,  won  -  der  -  ful  words,  Won-der  -  ful  words    of     Life 
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Calvary  Covers  It  AIL 


Mrs.  W.  G.  T. 


(Psalm  32:  1.) 
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S*s 
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i — I- 
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i 


Mrs.  Walter  G.  Taylor. 


^=^ 


* 


=S 


1.  Far    dear-er  than    all    that  the  world  can  im  -  part  Was  the  mes-sage  that 

2.  The  stripes  that  He  bore  and  the  thorns  that  He  wore  Told  His  mer-cy  and 

3.  How  match-less  the  grace,  when  I  looked  in    the    face  Of    this  Je-sus,  my 

4.  How  bless -ed    the  tho't,  that  my  soul  by  Him  bought,  Shall  be  His  m    the 


r=^ 


t=i 
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^^ 


^a 


v=^ 


5Et 
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fy- 


fe 


4 — I- 
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^—D-^ 
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-^ 


tr=^ 


42_^»_Ji 
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tr 


came  to    my  heart  (to  my  heart) ;  How  that  Je  -  sus     a  -  lone     for  my 

love    ev  -  er-  more  (ev  -er-more);  And  my  heart  bowed  in  shame  as  I 

cru  -  ci  -  fied  Lord  (of  my  Lord);  My    re-demp-tion  com-plete     I  then 

lo  -  ry     on    high  (His  on  high),  Where  with  gladness  and  song   I'll  be 

t  -         I' 1 


J- 


r^- 


32^ 


-H ^ 
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:ee 
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^ 


■^^1— P— p- 


AJ: 


J (5-4 


-^-i-i—i 
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■2?- 
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sin     did     a  -  tone,    And  Cal  -  va  -  ry  cov-ers     it     all 

called  on  His  name,   And  Cal  -  va  -  ry  cov  -  ers     it     all 

found  at  His    feet,    And  Cal  -  va  -  ry  cov-ers     it     all 

one     of   the  throng.  And  Cal  -  va  -  ry  cov-ers     it     all ...., 

,  cov-ers  it      all. 
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Chorus. 
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Cal-va-ry  cov-ers  it     all,       My  past  with  its    sin    and  stain;     My 


guilt  and  de-spair  Jesus  took  on  Him  there,  And  Cal-va  -  ry  cov-ers  it    all. 
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Inspired  by  the  testimony  of  Charles  Crawford,  American  Bible  Society. 
Copyriebt.,  1932,  by  Mrs.  Walter  G.  Taylor.     Interaattooal  Copyright  secured. 
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E.  £.  Hewitt. 
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Let  tte  Joy  Overflow. 
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1.  There's  a  clear  foim-tain  flowing  From  the brightthroneabove,Anditswatersare 

2.  Man  -  y  hearts  need  the  sto-ry— Are  a-thirst  for  Hisgrace;GotothemwithHia 
8.  Be       our  lives  free  -  ly  yield-  ed  To  the  Savior'scommand;  By  His  care  ev  -  er 

:-   j»  ,f-  —   0    a   ^'   .y  f- -f- 


ff-g-r 


m 
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irsrii-^ 


glow-ingWith  the  sun-shine  of  love;  Take  the  blestcon  -  so-la-tion,  Which  the 
glo  -ry  Shm-ing  out  from  your  face;  Tell  of  Je-sus  yourSav-ior!  K  His 
shield-edAnd  up-held   by   His  hand;    In  the  path-ways  of  sadness,  Sweetest 


t-'r^ 


F  f  P  [  b  If  f  ^" 


^zfc 
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Lord  win  be-stow,  Take  the  cup  of  sal- va-tion— Letthe  joy  o  -  ver-flow. 
mer-cies  yc  u  know,  Show  the  light  of  His  fa  -  vor— Let  the  joy  o  -  ver-flow, 
til  -  ies  may  grow;  Let  us  sow  seeds  of  glad-ness— Letthe  joy  o  -  ver-flow. 


ff-n^ifFUFFfi^^ 
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Chorus. 


rtic/'^j|''i'"nfii'.'ijji 


0  theioy! "V 


joy! "V^th  this  wondroussal-va-tion  Be  our  hearts  aO  a  •  dow; 

^0  the  joy! 
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0  the  loyl Let  the  blessmg  run  o  -  ver,  And  joy  o  -  ver-flow. 


0  the  joy! Letthe  blessmg  run  o-  ver,  And  joy  o  - 

0  the  joyl 
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My  Savior  First  of  Ail. 
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When  my  life  work  is  end-ed,  and  I  cross  the  swelling  tide,  When  the 
Oh,  the  soul-thrill-ing  rapture  when  I  view  His  blessed  face,  And  the 
Oh,  the  dear  ones  in  glo-ry,  how  they  beckon  me  to  come,And  our 
Thro'  the  gates  to   the  cit  -  y   in    a   robe  of  spotless  white,  He  will 


bright  and  glorious  morning  I  shall  see;  1  shall  know  my  Redeemer  when  1 
lus-ter  of  His  kindly  beaming  eye;  How  my  full  heart  will  praise  Him  for  the 
parting  at  the  riv-er     I    re  -  call;  To  the  sweet  vales  of  Eden  they  will 
lead  me  where  no  tears  will  ever  fall;  In  the  glad  song  of  a  -  ges  I  shall 
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reach  the  oth-er  side.  And  His  smile  will  be  the  first  to  welcome  me. 
mer-cy,  love,  and  grace,That  prepare  for  me  a  mansion  in  the  sky, 
sing  my  welcome  home;  But  I  long  to  meet  my  Sav-ior  first  of  all. 
min  -  gle  with  delight;    But  I    long  to  meet  my  Sav-ior  first  of  all. 


CHORUS. 
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I  shall  know  Him, I  shall  know  Him,  And  redeem'd  by  His  side  I  shall  stand, 

I  shall  know  Him,  -^--.- J.    .^_u         <>» 
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now  Him, 


shall  know  Him, I  shall  know  Him  By  the  print  of  the  nails  in  His  hand. 

I  shall  know  Him, 
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May  be  sungr  as  duet.  Soprano  and  Tenor. 
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2.  0 
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love  that  will  not  let 
light  that  fol- lowest  all 
joy  that  seek  -  est     me     thro'  pain, 

that  lift  -  est      up      my    head, 


me      go, 
my     way 


rest 
yield 
can 
dare 


my 
my 
not 
not 
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wea  -  ry     soul    in    Thee;  I  give 

flick  - 'ring  torch  to    Thee;  My  heart 

close   my  heart   to    Thee;  I  trace 

ask      to      fly  from  Thee;  I  lay 


Thee   back  the 
re  -  stores    its 
the     ram  -  bow 
in      dust  life's 
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bor- rowed 
thro'  the 
glo  -  ry 
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owe, 
ray, 
ram, 
dead, 


That     in    Thine     o  -  cean 
That     in      Thy    sun -shine's 

And  feel     the    prom  -  ise 

And  from    the  ground  there 
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Bringing  In  the  Sheaves. 


Knowles  Shaw. 
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1.  Sow-ing    in      the  morning,  sow-  ing  seeds  of  kind-  ness,  Sow-ing  in     the 

2.  Sow-ing    in      the  sunshine,  sow-  ing  in      the  shad-ows,  Fear-ing  nei-  ther 

3.  Go  then,  ev  -  er  weep-ing,  sow-  ing  for    the  Mas  -  ter,  Tho'  the  loss  sus  - 
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noon  -  tide  and  the  dew  -  y  eve;  Wait-ing  for  the  har  -  vest  and  the 
clouds  nor  win-  ter's  chill-ing  breeze;  By  and  by  the  har  -  vest  and  \he 
tained,  our  spir  -  it     oft  -  en  grieves;  When  our  weeping's  o  -  ver.     He  will 
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time    of  reap  -  ing.      We  shall  come  re  -  joic  -  ing,  bringing  in  the  sheaves, 

la  -    bor  end  -  ed.     We  shall  come  re  -  joic  -  ing,  bringing  in  the  sheaves, 

bid       us  wel-come.     We  shall  come  re  -  joic  -  ing,  bringing  in  the  sheaves, 
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Standing  On  The  Promises. 

K.  Kelso  Caetbb. 


rhtiU-i-^^4^4=m 


^  h     R  h    P 


^3 


i    i  i 


t 


1.  Stand-ing  on  the  prom -is  -es    of  Christ  my  King,  Thro'  e  -  ter  -  nal 

2.  Stand-ing  on  the  prom -is- es  that  can  not  fail,    When  the  howl-ing 

3.  Stand-ing  on  the  prom -is- es     I    now  can  see     Per  -  feet,  pres-ent 

4.  Stand-ing  on  the  prom-is-es    of  Christ  the  Lord,  Bound  to  Him    e- 

5.  Stand-ing  on  tlie  prom-is-es     I    can    not  fall,     List'ning  ev  - 'ry 
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a  -  ges  let  hisprais-es  ring;  Glo-ry  inthehigh-est,  I  willshout and  sing, 

storms  of  doubt  and  fear  as-sail.  By  the  living  Word  of  God  I  shall  pre  -  vail, 

cleansing  in  thebloodfor  me;  Standing  in  the  lib- er-ty  where  Christ  makes  free, 

ter-nal-ly  by  love's  strong  cord,  Overcoming  dai-ly  with  the  Spirit's  sword, 

moment  to  the  Spirit's  cali,  Resting  in  my  Sav-ior,  as  my  all  in    all, 
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Standing  on  the  promises  of  God.   Stand     -     ing.      Stand     -     ing, 

Standing  oa  the  promise,    Standing  on  the  promise, 


Standing  on  the  prom-is-es    of  God  my  Sav-ior ;  Stand-ing  on  the 
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Stand-ing  on  the  promise,  I'm  standing  on  the  prom-is-es    of 
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God. 
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Anchored  at  Last. 
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1.  0     80  long  was  my  bark  tossed  a-bout  on  life's  sea,  But  I've  anchored  ir. 

2.  Safely  moored  to  the  Rock  which  no  tempest  can  shake,  I  have  anchored  in 

3.  In  the  har-bor    of  faith  there  is  safe -ty  and  rest,    I  have  anchored  in 

4.  Deeper  grow-eth  my  peace   as  I'm  near-ing  the  shore,  I  have  anchored  in 
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Je-sus  at  last; 
Je-sus  at  last; 
Je-sus  at  last; 
Je-sus  at  last; 
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And  I  heard  a  sweet  voice  gently  calling  to  me,    And  I've 
Tho' the  bil-lows  in  fu  -  ry  around  me  may  break,  I  have 
And  a  deep  set-tied  peace  now  is  fiU-ing  my  breast,  I  have 
And  by  sim  -  ply  be-liev  -  ing  I'm  safe  ev-er-more,  I  have 
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At    last!  .....       at  last! 
I've  anchored  in  Jesus,  I've  anchored  at  last, 


an-chored  in  Je-sus  at  last. 
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All  my  doubtings  are  o  -  ver,  my  struggling  is  past,  And  the  load   of    my 
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sin    at  His  feet  I  have  cast,  I  have  anchored  in  Je  -  sus  at  last  (at 
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last). 
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Abiding  In  Jesus< 
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1.  I'm  a  -  bid  -  ing  in   the  love    of    Je  -  sus,   All    I    glad  -  ly   to    His 

2.  I     am  His  and  He   is   mine  for  -  ev  -  er,    Nev-er  from  His  pres-enc( 

3.  For  His  com-ing   I    am  pray-ing,  long- ing,  When  with  all  His  cho  -  sen 
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will    re  -  sign;  'Tis     a   place  of  per-fect  peace  and  safe  -  ty,    For   I 
will    I     stray,  For  'tis  here   I  find  the  tru  -  est  pleas-ure:   0      'tis 
we  shall  shine    As    the  brightness  of  the  stars  for  -  ev  -  er     In     the 
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know  that  I  am  His  and  He  is  minel 
sweet  to  walk  with  Je  -  sus  all  the  way! 
pres  -  ence  of    the  bless  -  ed  Christ  di  -  vine. 
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He  is  mine,(He  is  mine,)  I'm  a  branch  and  He  the  liv  -  ing  vine;    I    am 
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His9{I  am  His,)  He  is  mine,(He  is  mine,)  I'm  a  -  bid-mg  in  His  love  di  -  vine. 
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He  Is  So  Precious  to  Me. 


C.  H.  G. 
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Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  So  pre-cious  is    Je  -  sua,  my  Sav-ior,  my  King,  His  praise  all    the 

2.  He  stood  at  my  heart's  door  in  sun-shine  and  rain,   And  pa-tient  -  ly 

3.  I     stand  on  the  moun-tain  of  bless -ing  at    last,    No  cloud  in    the 

4.  I    praise  Him  be-cause  He  ap- point -ed    a  place  Where,  some  day,  thro' 
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day  long  with  rapture  I  sing;  To  Him  in  my  weakness  for  strength  I  can  cling, 
wait-ed  an  entrance  to  gain;  What  shame  that  so  long  He  en-treat-ed  in  vain, 
heav-ens  a  shad-ow  to  cast;  His  smile  is  up-  on  me,  the  val-ley   is  past, 
faith  in  His  won-der-ful  grace,  I   know  I  shall  see  Him— shall  look  on  His  face, 
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so    pre-cious  to     me. 
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For   He    is    so    pre-cious  to 
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pre-cious  to  me,  so  pre-cious  to  me; 

me,     .     .     .     For  He  is  so  pre-cious  to  me;     .     .     .     'Tisheav-en  be- 
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low    My  Re-deem-er  to   know.  For  He    is    so  pre-cious  to     me. 
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He  Is  Coming  Again. 


M.  J.  C. 


Mabel  Johnston  Camp. 
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1.  Lift    up   your  heads,  Pil-grims    a-wear-y,     See  day's  ap-proach  Now 

2.  Dark  was  the  night,   Sin  warred  a-gainst  us;    Heay  -  y    the   load  Of 
3.0      bless- ed  hope!     O    bliss -fulprom-isel     Fill  -  ing  our  hearts  With 
4.  E  -  ven  so,  come,  Pre-cious  Lord  Je  -  sus;    Cre  -  a  -  tion  waits  Re- 
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crim-son  the  sky:    Night  shad-ows   flee.  And  your   Be -loved,     A- 

sor-row  we  bore:      But  now  we     see  Signs  of     Hiscom-ing;   Our 

rap-ture  di-vine.      0     day  of     daysl  Hail  Thy     ap-pear-ing!  Thy 

denap-tion  to    see.  Caught  up    in  clouds.  Soon  we  shall  meet  Thee;  0 
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Chorus. 
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wait-ed  with  long-ing.     At  last  draw- eth  nigh, 
hearts  glow  with-in     us,    Joy's  cup  run-neth  o'er!    He 
tran-scend-ent  glo  -  ry    For  -  ev  -  er  shall  shine, 
ed    as  -  sur-ance.  For  -  ev  -  er  with  Thee! 
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gain.     He     is  com  -  ing      a  -  gain.    The     ver  -  y    same   Je  -  sus,    Ee- 


jeet-ed    of   men.     He    is  com -ing   a -gain.    He   is  com-ing 
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He  Is  Goming  Again. 
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With  pow'r  and  great  glo  -  ry,    He    is  com  -  ing      a  -  gain!  1 

is    com -ing  a  -  gain! 
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85  Jesus!  Lover  of  My  Soul. 

(REFUGE.)  Joseph  P.  Holbrook. 
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1.  Je-susl  Lover  of  my  soul,  Let  me  to  Thy  bosom  fly,  While  the  bil-lows  near  me 
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roll,  While  the  tern  -  pest  still  is  high;  Hide  me,  0   my  Saviour!  hide,  Till  the 
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storm  of  life  is  past;  Safe  in-to  the  ha- ven  guide ;  0  receive  my  soul  at  last  I A  -  men. 
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2  Other  refuge  have  I  none; 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  Thee; 
Leave,  ahl  leave  me  not  alone. 

Still  support  and  comfort  me. 
All  my  trust  on  Thee  is  stayed; 

All  my  help  from  Thee  I  bring; 
Cover  my  defenseless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing. 

3  Thou,  0  Christ!  art  all  I  want; 

More  than  all  in  Thee  I  find; 
Baise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint. 
Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind. 


Just  and  holy  is  Thy  name, 
I  am  all  unrighteousness; 

Vile  and  full  of  sin  I  am. 
Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 

4  Plenteous  grace  with  Thee  is  found,- 

Grace  to  pardon  all  my  sin; 

Let  the  healing  streams  abound. 

Make  and  keep  me  pure  within; 
Thou  of  Life  the  Fountain  art. 
Freely  let  me  take  of  Thee; 
Spring  Thou  up  within  my  heart, 
Bise  to  all  eternity. 

"  Charles  Wesl^, 
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The  Pilot  of  Galilee. 
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Duet.    Soprano  and  Alto. 
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on    life's    0  -  cean  with  per  -  ils    ev  -  er 
Q  -  drous  His  pow  -  er    and  match-less  is    His 
•ce  was  the  tem  -  pest  once  rag  -  ing    in    my 
r     it,     ye  storm-tossed  up  -  on    the    sea   of 
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sin, 
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Pi    -    lot    on  whom  I    can    re  -  ly;  With     Him  to  guide  me  life's 

tem  -  pests  0  -  bey  His  sov-'reign  will,  Hushed    in  -  to      si  -  lence    at 

bark    He,  my     Pi  -  lot,  took  con  -  trol,  With    voice  com-mand-ing      a- 

not     take  the  heav'n-ly    Pi  -  lot      in?  Safe  -    ly  He'll  guide  you    the 
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storms  I  can   de  -  fy,    'Tis  Christ  of  Gal  -  i  -  lee. 

His  blest  "Peace,  be  still,"  This  Man  of  Gal  -  i  -  lee.      He    is  my  Pi -lot  on 

bove  the  thun-der's  roll.  This  Man  of  Gal  -  i  -  lee. 

ha  -  ven  blest  to  win.    This  Man  of  Gal  -  i  -  lee. 
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life's  storm-y    sea.  This  wondrous  Man  of    Gal  -  i  -  lee;   I'm  safe  in    His 
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keep-ing,  Tho'  storms  are  round  me  sweeping,  This  Pi-lot  of  Gal 
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Wonderful  Love. 


Copyright,  1910,  by  Chas.  H.  OabrleU 
Homer  A.  Rodeheaver,  owaor. 
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Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  With  Cal     -    va  -  ry  stand-ing  be-fore  me,     I   look,  And   One       there-on 

2.  The    ha      -      lo    di-vine   o  -  ver-hang-ing  His  brow  Speaks  love  which  the 

3.  A  -  gain,        as    I    look,  lo!     a  dark-ness  descends.  His   face    from  my 

4.  In      an    -    guish  I  cried  from  the  depths  of  my  soul — "Lord  Je  -  sus  have 


hang-ing  I    see     Who    speaks,  and  His  words  are  as  fire  to  my  soul — "Be- 
world  nev-er  knew;  For,     hark!       He   is    pray-ing  the  Fa-ther  a-bove — "For- 
vi  -  sion  to  hide;  And     there  in  that  hour  with  my  mouth  I  confessed — "It 


mer-cy   on  me! 


come,     leav-ing   all  at  the  foot  of  Thy  cross,  Thine, 


^^^^ 
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Chorus. 


lov  -    ed,  I  8uf-fer  forThee!"  Won 

give,  they  know  not  what  they  do!" 

was    for  my  sin  that  He  died !" 

Lord,  Thine  for-ev-er  to  be!" Won-der-ful  love 


der-ful  love  of  tho  Gru-ci-fiedl 


of    the 


Cm-ci-fied! 


Won        -        der-ful  love  of    the  One  de-nied!  Oh,    won 
Won-der-ful  love  of         the  One  de-nied!  Oh,  won-der-ful. 


:i=at 


der  -  f  ul 
won-der-ful 
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love,  that  for     me    He  died,     Won         -  der  -  f ul,  won-der- 

Won-der-ful  love,  won-der- 


ful  love, 
fttl  love. 
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The  Home  Over  There. 


D.  W.  C.  Huntinston. 

M.  96  =  ^ 


TuIUus  C.  O'Kane. 
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1.  0  think  of  the  home  o-ver  there,  By  the  side  of  theriv-er  of  light, 

2.  0  think  of  the  friends  o-ver  there.  Who  be-fore  us  the  journey  have  trod, 

3.  MySav-ior  is  now   o-ver  there, There  my  kindred  and  friends  are  at  rest, 

4.  I'll  soon  be  at  home  o-ver  there.  For  the  end  of  my  jour-ney  I  see; 

over  there, 
-#-  -•- 
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Where  the  saints,all  immortal  and  fair.     Are  robed  in  their  garments  of  white. 
Of  the  songs  that  they  breathe  on  the  air,  In  their  home  in  the  pal-ace  of  God. 
Then  a-way  from  my  sor-row  and  care.    Let  me  fly  to  the  land  of  the  blest. 
Man  -  y  dear  to  my  heart,  o-ver  there.   Are  watching  and  waiting  for  me. 

over  there. 
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0  think  of  the  home  o-ver  there; 
O-ver  there,  o  -  ver  there,  0  think  of  the  friends  o-ver  there; 

MySav-ior  is   now  o-ver  there; 
over  there,  I'll  soon  be  at  home  o-ver  there; 

lover  there; 


Over  there. 
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P  P  '  0  think  of  the  home  o-ver  there. 


0  think  of  the  home  o-ver  there. 
O-ver  there,  o-ver  there,  o-ver  there,  0  think  of  the  friends  o-ver  there. 

My  Sav-ior  is   now    o-ver  there. 
O-ver  there, ,  o-ver  there,   I'Usoon  be  at  home  o-ver  there. 
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Blessed  Assurance. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
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Mrs.  Joseph  ¥.  Knapp. 
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1.  Bless-ed  as  -  sur  -  ance,  Je-sus  is      minel  Oh,  what  a    fore -taste   of 

2.  Per-fect  sub-mis  -  sion,  per-fect  de  -  light,  Vis-ions  of    rapt  -  ure  now 

3.  Per-fect  sub-mis  -  sion,  all    is  at      rest,  I     in    my  Sav  -  iou   am 


Si^S^^ 
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glo  -  ry  di  -  vine!  Heir  of  sal  -  va  -  tion,  pur-chase  of  God,  Bora  of  his 
burst  on  my  sight,  An-gels  de-scend  -  ing,bringfroma-bove  Ech-oesof 
hap  -  py  and    blest,  Watching  and  wait  -  ing,  look-ing    a  -  bove, Filled  with  His 


S^3 
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Chorus. 
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Spu:  -  it,  washed  in    His    blooH. 

mer  -  cy,   whis-pers   of     love.        This  is    my    sto  -  ry,      this    is    my 

goodness,    lost     in    His     love.  m     m     m  •        m     m     m 


P^S 


r 


f 


U     b 


*#Jf#=^^fefe^.^gi^^^ 


song,     Prais-ing  my  Sav  -  iour    all  the  day     long;      This   is    my 
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sto-ry,  this    is    my  song,  Praising  my  Sav  -  iour    all    the  day  long. 
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90  I  Will  Shout  His  Praise  In  Glory, 
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Jno.  R.  Sweney. 
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1.  You  as^k  what  makes  me  happy,  my  heart  SO  free  from  care,  It  i3  because  my 

2.  I      was   a  friendless  wand'rer till  Je-sustookme  in;   My  life  was  full  of 

3.  I     wish  that  ev-'ry  sin-ner  before  His  throne  would  bow;  He  waits  to  bid  them 

4.  I     mean  to  live  for  Je-sus  while  here  on  earth  I  stay,  And  when  His  voice  shall 
^     ^~ #_-^    ■^_ _ 
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Sav-ior    in  mer-cy  heard  my  pray'r;  He  brought  me  out;  of  dark-ness  and 
sor-row,  my  heart  was  full  of  sin;  But  when  the  blood  so  pre  -  cious  spoke 
wel-come,  He  longs  to  blessthemnow;If  they  but  knew  the  rap  -  ture  that 
call    me  to  realms  of  end -less  day,  As  one    by    one   we  gath  -  er,  re- 


it 
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now  the  light  I  see;  O  bless-ed,lov-ing  Sav-ior!  to  Him  the praiseshall  be. 
par-  don  to  my  soul;  Oh,  bliss-ful,  blissful  moment!  'twas  joy  beyond  con-trol. 
in  His  love  I  see,They'dcomeandshoutsalvation,  and  sing  His  praise  with  me. 
ioicingontheshore,We'llshoutHispraiseinglo-ry,  and  sing  for-ev-er-more. 
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I    will  shout  His  praise  in  glo  -  ry, 
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So    will     I,       so    Will  I, 


And  we'll 
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all  sing  hal-le  -lu-jah    in  heav  -  en  by  and  by;     I  will  shout  His  praise  in 
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After  the  Shadows. 


Rowe. 
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1.  Aft  -  er  the  mid-night,  morning  will  greet  us;  Aft-er  the  8ad  -  ness,  joy  will  ap- 

2.  Aft-er  the  bat-tie,  peace  will  be  giv- en;  Aft-er  the  weeping,  songs  there  wiW 

3.  Shadows  and  sun-shine  all  thro*  the  sto-  ry,  Teardrops  and  pleasure,  day  aft-er 
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pear;  Aft*  er  the  tem-pest,  sun-light  will  meet  us;  Aft  -  er  the  jeer  -  ing, 
be;  Aft-er  the  jour- ney  there  will  be  heav-en, — Burdens  will  fall  and 
day;   But  when  we  reach  the  king-dom  of  Glo  -  ry,  Tri  -  als  of  earth  will 
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Chorus. 


N^^a*^4J^-Jr^i^iHH 


praise  we  shall  *»ear.     Aft-er  the  shad  -  ows,  there  will  be  sun   -    shine; 
we     shall  be   :free. 
van  -  ish    a  -  way. 


Afi-er  the  shad-ows. 


there  will  be  8an-shine» 


^ 


Aft-er  the  frown,       the  soul-cheering  smile;...  Cling  to  the  Sav    -    ior, 

Alter  the  frown,  the  soul-cheerin?.  soul-cheerintr  smile;  Cline  to  the  Say  -  ior. 
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love  Him  for- ev 


er: 


All  will  be  well    in     a  lit  -  tie    while. 


love  Him  for  -  ev  •  er; 
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LG.  M. 

M.100: 


Tbe  Eastern  Gate. 

Dedicated  to  Rev.  P.  F.  Bresee,  Los  Angeles,  Cat. 

COPYRIGHT,    1905,   BV  I.  G.  MARTIN. 
USED  BY  PERMISSION. 


An*.  I.  G.  Martin. 


m 


! d ^- 


W¥i 


t?^ 


1.  I       wfll  meet  you  in  the  morn-ing,  Just   in  -  side  the  East-ern  Gate; 

2.  If      you  has -ten  off  to      glo  -  ry,    Lin -ger  near  the  East-ern  Gate, 

3.  Keep  your  lamps  alltrimmedandburning,For  the  Bridegroom  watch  and  wait; 

4.  0,     the  joy   of  that  glad  meet  -  ing    With  the  saints  who  for  us   wait  I 
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Then   be  read-y,  faith-ful    pil  -  grim,  Lest  with  you  it     be   too  late. 

For    I'm  com-ing  in    the  morn  -  ing,    So   you'll  not  have  long  to  wait. 

He'll  be  with  us   at    the  meet  -  ing.    Just    in  -  side  the  East-ern  Gate. 

What  a  bless-ed  hap-py  meet -ing.    Just    m  -  side  the  East-ern  Gate! 
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I  will  meet  you,  1  will  meet  you,  Justin- 

in    the  morn-ing,  in    the  morn-ing, 
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ade  the  East-em  Gate  o  ■  ver  there;    I   will  meet  you, 
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in     the  morn-ing, 
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I  win  meet  you,  I  will  meet  you  m  the  morning  o  -  ver  there. 

in  the  morn-ing, 
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That  Grand  Word,  "WFiosoever. 


E,  E,  Hewitt. 


COPYRIGHT,    1899,    BY  WM.   J.    KIRKPATRtCK. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 
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1.  That  grand  word,"Who-so-ev-er,"  is  ring  -  ing  thro'  my  soul,Who-so  -  ev  -  er 

2.  When  -  ev  -  er  this  sweet  message  in  God's  own  Word  1  see,  Who-so  -  ev  -  er 

3.  I       heard  the  lov  -  ing  message,  and  now  to  oth  -  ers  say,  Who-so  -  ev  -  er 

4.  To      God    be  all    the  glo-ry!    His  on  -  ly  Son  He  gave,  Who-sd  -  ev  -  er 
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will  may  come;  In  riv  -  ers  of  sal-va-tion  the  liv  -  ing  wa-ters  roll, 
will  may  come;  I  know 'tis  meant  for  sin-ners,  I  know 'tis  meant  for  me, 
will  may  come;  Seek  now  the  pre-cious  Sav-ior,  and  He'll  be  yours  to  -  day, 
will  may  come;  And  those  who  come  be-liev-ing,He'll  to  the  ut-most  save, 


6ivf-F-ff^[ggiSiy^s-fE;^^s¥ 
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Chorus 
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Who-so-ev-  er  will    may  come.         0  that  "who    -     -      -      -    so- 

Who-so  -  ev  -  er  will, 
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ev    -    -    -    erl"  Who-so-ev  -  er  will  may  come;  The  Sav-ior's in  -  vi- 
who-so-ev-erwill! 
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ta-tion     is    free  -  ly  sound-ing  still,     Who-so-ev  -  er  will    may  come, 
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When  I  See  The  BUa. 


John  and  E.  A.  H. 
M.  100  -  J 


J.  G.  F. 
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1.  Christ,  our    Re-deem  -  er 

2.  Chief  -  est     of   sin  -  ners, 

3.  Judg-ment   is  com  -  ing, 

4.  Oh,    great  com-pas  -  sion  I 


[E 
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died      on     the  cross,  Died  for    the  sin  -  ner, 

Je   -   sus   will  save,  All  He    has  promised, 

all       will    be  there,  Each  one     re-ceiv  -  ing 

0      boundless  love!  0  lov  -  ingkind-ness, 

-•-  ,#-  ^  i  r^   ft  I 
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paid      all  bis  due; 

that    will  He  do; 

just  -  ly  his  due; 

faith  -  ful  and  true; 
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Sprink  -  le     your  soul   with  the  blood     of     the  Lamb, 

Wash    in      the  fount  -  ain  o  -  pened  for    sin, 

Hide     in      the  s?.v  -   ing,  sin-cleans-ing  blood. 

Find  peace  and  shel  -  ter  un  -   der  the  blood, 
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And       I     will  pass,  will    pass 


ver  you. 


When  I  see    the 

When     I 
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blood. 


When  I  see  the  blood.  When  I  see  the 

the  blood.  When  I  see  the  blood.  When  I 
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blood,  I     will   pass.    I     will  pass    o  -  ver    you. 

see   the  blood,  o- ver  you. 
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TKe  Lily  of  the  Valleyo 


English  Melody. 


1.  I  have  found  a  friend  in    Je  -  sus,  He's  ev-*ry-thing  to  me,  He's  the 

2.  He  all  my  griefs  has  tak-en,  and  all  my  sorrows  borne;  In  temp- 
3. 


He  will  never,  nev-  er  leave  me,  nor  yet  for-sake  me  here.  While  I 
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fair-est  of  ten-thous-and  to  my  soul;      The    Lil  -  y  of  the  Val-ley,  in 
tation  He's  my  strong  and  mighty  tow'r;  I  have  all  for  Him  forsaken,and 
live  by  faith  and  do  His  blessed  will;    A    .  wall  of  fire  about  me,  I've 
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-Lil-y  of  the  Val-l^y,  the 
Fine. 
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Him  a  -  J  one  I  see  All  I  need  to  cleanse  and  make  me  fully  whole, 
all  my  i-dols  torn  From  my  heart, and  now  He  keeps  me  by  His  pow'r. 
nothing  now  to  fear,  With  His  man-na    He  my  hungry  soul  shall  fill. 
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hright  and  Morning  Star ^He's  the  fair-est  vf   ten-thousand  to  my  soul. 
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In  sor.- row  he's  my  com -fort,  in  troub-le  He's  my  stay, 
Tho'  all  the  world  for  -  sake  me^  and  Sa  -  tan  tempt  me  sore. 
Then  sweeping    up      to      glo   -  ry        to    see  His  bless -ed  face, 
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He    tells   me    ev  -  'ry    care  on  Him     to       roll.  He's  the 

Thro'  Je  -  sus     I    shall  safe  -  ly  reach  the     goal.  He's  the 

Wliere  riv  -  ers    of     de  -  light  shall  ev  -  er       roll.  He's  the 
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Julia  H.  Johnston. 
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He  Ransomed  Me. 

COPYRIGHT,    1916,    BV  HOMER   A.    HAMMONTREE. 
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1.  There's  a  sweet  and  bless-ed    sto  -  ry    Of  the  Christ  who  came  from  glo-ry, 

2.  From  the  depth  of    sin  and  sad  -  ness  To  the  heights  of    joy  and  glad-ness 

3.  From  the  throne  of  heav'n-ly  glo  -  ry— Oh,  the  sweet  and  bless-ed  sto  -  ry! 

4.  By     and   by,   with  joy    m-creas-ing,  And  with  grat  -  i-tude  un-ceas-ing, 
T    T    T    "^    ^     "^    -^    '^    it  bi 
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Just  to  res  -  cue  me  from  sin  and  mis  -  er  -  y ;  He  in  loving-kindness  sought  me, 
Je  -  sus  Hft-ed  me,  in  mer-cy  full  and  free;  With  His  precious  blood  He  bo't  me, 
Je-  suscameto  lift  the  lost  in  sin  and  woe  In  -  to  lib  -  er  -  ty  all-glo-rious, 
Lift-ed  up  with  Christ  for-ev-er-more  to  be,     I    will  join  the  hosts  there  sing-ing, 


ad  lib. 
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And  from  sin  and  shame  hath  bro't  me,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  Je  -sus  ran-somed  me. 
When  I  knew  Him  not,  He  sought  me,  And  in  love  di-vine  He  ran-somed  me. 
Tro-phies  of  His  grace  vie  -  to-rious,  Ev  -  er-more  re-joic-ing  here  be  -  low. 
In    the    an -them  ev  -  er  ring-ing,  To  the  King  of  Love  who  ran-somed  me. 


Chorus. 
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Hal  -  le  -  lu-iah!  what  a  Sav-ior,  Who  can  take  a  poor  lost  sin-ner,  Lift  him 


^31* 


$=^=$  f  9  t-i 


i 


'^irHri^ 


w 


ic* 


t2=tC 


t2=tz: 


i^^^mi^iUt^^jwm'V] 


from  the  mi-ry  clay  and  set  me  free!  ...  I  ^^  ^^  '  ^^  *®U  *^®  sto-ry, 
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Hal-le-lu-jah! 
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He  Ransomed  Me* 
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Shout-ing  Glo  -  ry,  glo  -  ry,  glo  -  ry,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jahl  Je-sus   ran-somed  me. 
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R.  I. 


Sfcall  We  Gatfcer  at  the   River? 

COPYRIGHT  PROPERTY  OF   MARY  RUNYON   LOWRY. 

USED  BY  PERMISSION.  Robert  Lowry. 
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1.  Shall  we  gath-er  at     the    riv  - 

2.  On      the    bo  -  sora  of    the    riv  - 

3.  Ere     we  reach  the  shin-ing   riv  - 

4.  Soon  we'll  reach  the  shin-ing  riv  - 


er,  Where  bright  an-gel  feet  have  trod; 
er,  Where  the  Sav-ior  King  we  own, 
er,    Lay  we  ev  -  'ry  bur-den  down; 
er,  Soon   our  pil-grim-age  will  cease; 
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With  its  crys  -  tal  tide  for  -  ev  -  er,  Flow-ing  by  the  throne  of  God? 
We  shall  meet,  and  sor-row  nev  -  er, 'Neath  the  glo  -  ry  of  the  throne, 
Grace  ©ur  spir  -  its  will  de  -  liv  -  er.  And  pro-vide  a  robe  and  crown. 
Soon    our   hap  -  py  hearts  will  quiv  -  er  With  the  mel  -  o  -  dy       of  peace. 
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Chorus. 
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Yes,  we'll  gath-er 
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at    the  riv  -  er, 
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The  beau-ti-ful,   the  beau-ti-ful  riv-er, 
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Gath-er  with  the  saints  at    the  riv 
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er  That  flows  by  the  throne  of  God 
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Wonderful. 
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WORDS  AND  MUSIC. 


Haldor  Lillenas. 
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1.  0     my  heart  sings  to  -  day,  sings  for  joy  and  glad-ness,  Je-sus  saves, 

2.  Once  a    slave,  now  I'm  free,  free  irom  con- dem -na-tion,  Je-sus  gives 

3.  Liv  -  ing  here  with  my  Lord  in     a      ho  -  ly     un  -  ion,  Day  by  day, 
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sat  -  is  -  fies,  ban  -  ish  -  es  my  sad-ness;  Guilt  is  gone,  peace  is  mine, 
lib  -  er  -  ty  and  a  full  sal  -  va-tion;  Now  the  sins  of  the  past 
all    the    way  hold-ing  sweet  com-mun-ion;  0  what  change  grace  hath  wrought 
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peace  like  to    a    riv-er,  Je-sus    is    won-der-ful,  might-y  to  de-liv-er. 
have  been  all  for  -  giv-  en,  And  my  name  is  inscribed  on  the  book  of  heaven, 
in    my    low  -  ly  sta-tion!  Since  my  soul  has  received  full  and  free  salva-tion. 
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Chorus. 
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Won-der-ful,  won-der-ful,      Je-sus    is     to      me,     Coun-sel-or, 
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Prince  of  Peace,  Might-y  God   is    He; 


Sav-ing   me,   keep-ing   me 
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Wonderful. 
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from  my  sin  and  shame,  Won-der-ful  is    my  Re-deem-er,  praise  His  name! 
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Christ  Arose. 

COPVfllQHT,    1916,   8Y  MARY  RUNYON  LOWRV.      RENEWAL. 
USED  BY  PERMISSION. 


Robert  Lowry. 
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1.  Low    in  the  grave  He  lay —  Je  -  sus,  my  Sav  -  ior!  Wait-ingthe  com-ing  day- 

2.  Vain-ly  they  watch  His  bed — Je  -  sus,  my  Sav  -  ior!  Vain-ly  they  seal  the  dead- 

3.  Death  cannot  keep  his  prey— Je  -  sus,  my  Sav  -  ior!  He  tore  the  bars  a  -  way- 
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Je-sus,  my  Lord!  Up  from  the  grave  He  arose,        With  a  mighty  triumph  o'er  His 

He  a-rose, 
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foes;  He  a-rose  a  Victor  from  the  dark  domain,  And  He  lives  f or-ev-er  with  His 

He  a-rose: 
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saints  to  reign:He  a -rose!  He  a-rose!  Hal-le-lu-jah!Christ  a-rose! 

He  a-rose!  He  a-rose! 
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Ho!  Every  One  That  Is  Thirsty. 


L.R.  M. 


COPYRIGHT,    1912,   RENEWAL. 
LUCY  J.  RIDER,  OWHER. 
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Lucy  Rider  Meyer. 
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1.  Ho!    ev -'ry  one  that  isthirst-y  in  spir  -  it,   Ho!   ev-'ry  one  that  is 

2.  Child  of  the  world,  are  you  tired  of  your  bondage?  Wear-y  of  earth-joys  so 

3.  Child  of  the  king-dom,  be  filled  with  the  Spir-it,   Noth-ing  but  full-ness  thy 
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wea  -  ry  and  sad,  Come  to  the  foun-tain,  there's  full-ness  in  Je  -  sus, 
false,  80  un-true;  Thirst-ing  for  God  and  His  full-ness  of  bless -ing; 
long -ing  can  meet;  'Tis      the  en  -  due-ment  for       life  and  forserv-ice; 
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All  that  you're  long-ing  for,  come  and  be  glad. 

List  to    the  prom-ise — a    mes-sage  for  you.        I     will  pour  wa-ter  on 

Thine  is  the  prom-ise,   so    cer- tain,  so  sweet. 
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him  that  is  thirst- y,   I  will  pour  floods  up -on  the  dry  ground;  0-pen  your 
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heart  for  the  gifts  I  am  bring-ing;  While  ye  are  seek-ingMe,  I  will  be  found. 
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Launch  Out. 


Simpson. 
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Copyright,  1391,  by  A.  B.  Simpson  and  R.  K.  Carter.        R.  Kelson  Carter. 
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And 
0 


mer  -  cy   of  God   is 
man  -  y,   a  -  las,   on 
oth  -  ers  just  ven  -  ture 
let    us  launch  out   on 


an        o    -  cean  di  -  vine,       A 

ly     stand  on  the  shore.    And 

a  -    way  from  the   land,     And 

this        0    -  cean  so   broad.  Where 
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bound  -  less  and  fath-om  -  less     flood;  Launch  out  in     th«  deep,  cut      a  - 

gaze       on  the    o-cean    so      wide;    They    nev  er  have  ven  -  tured  its 

lin     -     ger  so  near  to     the     shore,     The     surf  and  the  slime  that  beat 

floods     of  sal  -  va  -  tion  o'er  -  flow;        0       let  us     be  lost       in     the 
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God, 
tide, 
more, 
inow. 
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way     the  shore-line, 
depths  to      ex-plore, 
0    -    ver    the  strand, 
mer  -  cy      of    God, 

And  be     lost       in    the    full  -  ness 
Or     to  launch  on     the  fath  -  om  - 
Sweep       o'er  them  their  floods  ev    - 
Till  the  depths  of    His  full -ness 
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Launch  out in  -  to     the    deep,  0 

0  launch  out  in    the  deep, 


let    the  shore-li»e 
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go;  Launch  out,  launch  out  in  the  o  -  cean  di-vine.  Out  wh^re  th'e  full  tides  flow. 
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J.  B.  Maokay. 


1.  Is  there  an-y   -  one  can  help  us,    one  who    un-der-stands  our  hearts, 

2.  Is  there  an-y  -  one  can  help  us,  when  the  load    is  hard    to  bear, 

3.  Is  there  an-y  -  one  can  help  us,    who  can  give    a    sin  -  nerpeace, 

4.  Is  there  an-y  -  one  can  help  us,  when  the  end    is    draw-ing  near. 


When  the  thorns  of  life  have  pierced  them  till  they  bleed;One  who  sym-pa-thiz-es 
And    we  faint  and  fall  be-neath  it     in   a  -  larm;Who  in    ten  -  der-ness  will 
When  his  heart  is  burdened  down  with  pain  and  woe;  Who  can  speak  the  word  of 
Who  willgo  thro' death'sdark  waters  by  our  side;  Who  will  light  the  way  be- 
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with  us,  who  in  won-drous  love  im-parts  Just  the  ve  -  ry,  ve  -  ry 
lift  us,  and  the  heav  -  y  bur  -  den  share, And  sup-port  us  with  an 
par  -  don  that  af  -  fords  a  sweet  re  -  lease,  And  whose  blood  can  wash  and 
fore   us,  and  dis  -  pel    all  doubt  and  fear,  And   will  bear  our   spir  -  its 
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Chorus. 
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bless-ing  that  we  need? 

ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  arm?    Tes,  there's  One,  on  -  ly  One 

make  us  white  as  snow?  Yes,  there's  One,  0 

safe  -  ly  o'er  the  tide?  ^   ^ 
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the  bless-ed,  bless-edJe-sus,  He's  the  One;  When  af-flic-tions press 


the  soul, 
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He's  the  One. 
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When  waves  of  trou-bleroll,  And  you  need  a  friend  to  help  you,  He's  the  One 
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Sweet  By  and  By. 


S.  FiLLMOBB  Bennett. 
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Jos.  p.  Websteb. 
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1.  There's  a  land  that  is  fair-  er  than  day,  And  by  faith  we  can  see   it     a  -  far, 

2.  We  shall  sing  on  that  beau-ti-ful  shore  The  me-  lo  -  di-ous  songs  of  the  blest, 

3.  To    our  boun-  ti-  f  ul  Fa-ther   a-  bove  We  will  of  -  f  er  our  trib-ute  of  praise, 
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For   the  Fa-ther  waits  o-  ver  the  way.    To  prepare   us  a  dwelling  place  there. 
And  our  spir-its  shall  sor-row  no  more.  Not    a  sigh  for  the  blessings  of  rest. 
For  the  glo  -  ri-ous  gift    of  his  love,  And  the  blessings  that  hallow  ou/ days. 
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In  the  sweet         by  and  by,         We  shall  meet  on  that  beauti-ful  shore; 

In  the  sweet  by  and  by,  by  and  byj 
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In  the  sweet  by  and  by.  We  shall  meet  on  that  beauti- ful  shore. 

In  the  sweet  by  and  by, 
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Beautiful  Canaan. 


COPYRIGHT,    1926    BY  GEO.   BENNARD. 


Geo.  Bernard. 


1.  I  have  crossed  the  Jordan's  ford  of  con  -  se  -  era  -  tion  Ipos-sessthe  good-ly 

2.  I  have  reached  the  blessed  promised  land  of  Canaan   I  have  found  the  land  of 

3.  Its    a  land  that  ev  -  er  flows  with  milk  and  hon-ey, Luscious  fruit  of  ev-'ry 

4.  Leave  the  wilderness  of  doubt  and  fear  my  brother, Cross  the  Jordan  die  to 


the  prom-ise  of  the  Fa-ther 


^ 


land  to-day;  'Tis  the  prom-ise  of  the  Fa-ther  to  His  chil-dren  And  His 
pure  de  light; Here  the  glorious  summer  sun  is  ev  -  er  shin-ing,  All  is 
kind  a-bound;  Running  brooks  and  blooming  flowrs  and  springing  fountains  In  this 
self  and  sin;  Lay  your  all  a  sac  -  ri  -  fice  up  -  on  the  al  -  ter,  Trust  in 
m ••._• *•_• ••— #—  ^ -^ 'i •- 


and  sin;  Lay  your 


tEEli^ 


all 


t=t:=r::iit=r 


-g_u-*I_^._ 


J^--^--^- 


_j — M — K^ — ^ 


Refrain 

3 


»r 


:=i^ztd=:*i:E:K=::Tz: 


=l=|: 


M- 
*: 


;s=:i=^^: 


v 


"re- 


word can  nev  -  er  pass  a-way.  (a-way .  )Beau-ti-ful  Ca  -  naan,    Beau  -  ti  -  ful 

brightness  for  there  is  no  night  (no  night.) 

wondrous  Canaan  land  are  found  ( are  found . ) 

Je  -  sus  and  He'll  lead  you  in  (\  ou  in.)  Ca-naan  land, 

-•--•— -#i-#—* ^— r#--i— # 


Ca-naan,    Beau  -  ti  -  ful  land  of  honey.corn  and  milk  and  wine, 

Canaan  land,  eora  and  milk  aud  of  nine; 

-------  .^  — — V   I 


ag^r 


I 


Fountains  are  sprins-ing.  Song  birds  are  sing  -  ing, 

Fountains  are  spriiiging  Song  birds  are  sing-ing, 

^ ^••_#_#.?*_«_*i_« _«i_(B._"^i_: 

§^:=^ fc-Tiri:t:=C=:t:i=p=:g=:— Eiiz^-^z: 


Beautiful    Canaan 

3 


^    ^    v   \j    a  ■  V 

Beau  -  t  i-  M  Ca-naan,  beau  -  ti  -  ful  Ca  -  naan  thou  art  mine 


i^: 


3 


.1?: 


V=^- 


-^- 


chou  art  mine. 
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D.  M.  S, 


te^ 


He'll  Understand. 

To  K.  G.  Lawrence. 
Copyright.  1922.  by  God't  Bible  School. 


D.  M.  Shanks. 

'^  4 — ) 1 


H 


3t=J= 


::::A=q: 


-ft—fL. 


* 


3? 


^ 


*-•- 


\*-^ 


^ 


1.  If  your  bur-dens  heav-y  grow, 

2.  If    you  need    a    help-er   kind, 

3.  When  the  tempter  presses  sore, 

4.  When  you  reach  the  Jordan  tide, 

-»    »•    fg 


Tell  it 
Tell  it 
Tell  it 
Tell  it 


to  Je-sus,  He'll  un-der-stand; 
to  Je-sus,  He'll  un-der-stand; 
to  Je-sus,  He'll  un-der-stand; 
to  Je-sus,  He'll  un-der-stand; 


^t—^ 


^^ 


I        I        I 


t=t: 


ji^i— Mi=ii^=1        I        I 


¥^ 


t=^ 


^i^t 


rr- 


1 — r 


v-v- 


i    I    i    I 


m 


-^—^ 


i^ 


^ 


AH  your  sor-row  He  doth  know,  Tell  it 
Bet-ter  friend  you'll  never  find,  Tell  it 
He  has  passed  this  way  be  -  fore,  Tell  it 
He'll  be  standing  near  your  side,     Tell  it 

^_4i. ^_^L_^ 


7=>ki — ,  w ^ w        '  w 


■t=x 


to  Je-sus,  He'll  un-der-stand. 

to  Je-sus,  He'll  un-der-stand. 

to  Je-sus,  He'll  un-der-stand. 

to  Je-sus,  He'll  un-der-stand; 


lczi£_g_jt-^^F: 


m 


^  ^  ^  ^ 


V^ 


v=x. 


:«: 


:t=t: 


I       I       I 


I 


Ghorus. 


"^  p  f    P-^ 


\ 1 1- 


4 — \- 


s 


:il=3t 


p    f      f    p- 


*—A. 


prz^zi^i:^ 


:pi=l*     It    k= 


-^9- 


tl^— *-i?=^ 


Tell  it   to  Jesus,  He'll  un-der-stand.  Burdens  will  leave  you  at  His  command; 


-»— »- 


-•— # — #- 


^$ 


^ 


m 


-t^^-fc^-h 


S=t 


^    u^    I- 


:^ 


I 


feH^ 


4 — ^ 


^E< 


S 


-^ 


y— #- 


^ 


\y         1  -c=»- 

While  you  hold  His  guid-ing  hand.    Tell  it    to   Je-sus,  He'll  un-der-stand. 


^ 


■i9- 


-y-t — t- 


ji— g-F»==^ 


:5i^^ 
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108  Pentecostal  Fire  Is  Falling. 

G.  B.  Rev.  George  Bennarl. 

Martial  Style. 


I 


N     I         I 


*=*^^^J-*-*-^^^=^^f^5=^=St 


1.  In    the  book  of  God  so   pre-cious 

2.  Pen  -te-cost  can  be    re  -  peat  -  ed, 

3.  When  the  Church  of  Jesus  tar-  ries, 

N    ^   ^    ^  I 


We   are  told  of  pen  -  te  -  cost. 
For  the  Lord  is  just  the  same, 
Pen-te-cost-al  fire  will    fall. 


^iEE 


#>&=^^ 


^ 


*- 


i 


JL 


m 


-f^- 


I '  I 


m. 


I 


-^-^ 


i-^— i:j- 


t 


±!=eiz=ftr3 


^^^ 


l^i^lE^Ei 


How  the  blessed  Lord's  dis  -  ci  -  pies 
Yes  -  ter-day,  to-day,  for  -  ev  -  er, 
Sin  and  wrong  will  be   de  -  feat  -  ed, 


Tar-riedfor  the  Ho  ■-  ly  Ghost. 
Glo  -  ry  to  His  pre-cious  name! 
Sin  -  ners  on  the  Lord  will  call. 

N     ^  ^     ^   '  I 


^ 


Pen  -  te-cost  -  al  fire  fell  on  them, 
Saints  of  God  can  be  vie  -  to  -  rious 
She  will  march  to  glo-rious  vie  -  fry, 


Burn-ing  up  their  sin  and  dross, 
0  -  ver  sin  and  death  and  hell; 
0  -  ver  ev  -  'ry  land  and  sea, 


i 


;i^— •-Ht^^-^ 


£^ 


J. 


I 


^m 


I '  I 


$ 


Fill-ing  them  with  pow'r  for  serv-ice, 
Have  a  full  and  free  sal  -  va  -  tion, 
Lift-ing  high  the  blood-stained  banner, 

^      ^   ^     U        .      J      J    a 


Mak-ing  them  a  might-y 
And  the  bless-ed  sto  -  ry 
Ho  -   li  -  ness  her  mot-to 


host, 
tell, 
be. 


^^-^- 


i=^ 


-¥ 


h 


^m 
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m 


Words  and  Music  copyright,  1912,  by  Fay  Geo.  Bennard. 


Pentecostal  Fire  Is  Failing. 


i 


Chorus. 


ife^^E^^ 


-A— N 


t=t 


3^S^ 


JU-^J^ 


^ 


^r-^-^-^—lt 


• — •-i~#- 


Pen  -  te-cost  -  al  fire    is    fall  -  ing.    Praise  the  Lord,  it  fell   on    me, 


^S=»^= 


S£ 


m 


1 — r-|r 


p^ 


:|i3:^: 
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ttt=*=t: 


^ 


i=^ 


^^ 


b     ^ 


^  N 


i 


I 


■*!— 


-« — «-s~#l — f- 


£ 


* 


-y— * 


-=|^: 


-li'    4     d  ^    ^     f •—V^- 


Pen  -  te-cost -al  fire      is      fall-  ing.  Broth -er,  it    will  fall    on  thee. 


r-r-r — r 
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-» — »- 
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^ 
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Faith  of  Our  Fathers- 


Prederick  W.  Faber. 


Adapted  by  J.  G.  WaHon. 


tfci 


£ 


egr« 


t=t 


^P333 


r 


ts^r 


^^^ 


1.  Faith  of  our  fa  -  thersi  liv  -  ing  still     In  spite  of  dungeon,  fire  and  sword: 

2.  Our  fa-thers,chain'd  in  pris  -  ons  dark,  Were  still  in  heart  and  conscience  free; 

3.  Faith  of  our  fa -thersi  we  will  love  Both  friend  and  foe    in    all  our  strife; 


i^a 


*-* 


TlMi 


■^^ 


m 


:t=(:=f 


m 


s 


i-e'er  we  hear  that  glorious  word: 


I 


0  how  our  hearts  heat  high  with  joy  When-e  er  we  near  mat  gi 
How  sweet  would  be  their  children's  fate,  If  they, like  them, could  die  for  theel 
And  preach  thee,  too, as  love  knows  how,  By  kind-ly  words  and  virtuous    life: 


y^mmf^B^^^m 


X 


r 


r 


^S^^S 


i=t 


I     J  i  I 


I 


3E^ 
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S 
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Faith  of  our  fa  -  thersi  ho  -  ly  faith  I  We  will  be  true     to    thee   till  death  I 


:t 


i 


m 


*— »- 


^ 
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Herbert  Buffum. 


^^^ 


He  Abides. 

Owned  by  God's  Bible  School 

4 h^- 


D.  M.  Shankf. 


M     ^'  "^ 


^"=^ 


3tE 


■it=s: 


is^ 


r 

1.  I'm     re  -  joic-ing  night  and  day,  A3      I      walk  the  pil  -  grim  way,  For  the 

2.  Once  my  heart  was  full  of    sin,  Once   I      had    no  peace  with-in,   Till     I 

3.  He      is  with  me   ev-'ry-where,  And  He  knows  my    ev  -  'rycare,  I'm    as 

4.  There's  no  thirsting  for  the  things  Of  the  world — they've  taken  wings;  Long  a- 


w±. 


I 


w 


J^-W: 


-^—^- 


r 


And  the  rea  -  son  of  my  bliss, 
Then  I  fell  down  at  His  feet. 
For  the  spir  -  it  has  con-trol, 
All      my  night  was  turned  to  day, 

N       S      S       S 


hand    of  God     in     all  my  life      I  see, 

heard  bow  Je  -  sus  died  up  -  on    the  tree; 

bap  -  py    as      a    bird  and  just    as  free; 

go         I  gave  them  up,  and  in  -  stant-ly 


Tea,   the  ee-cret  all      is  this:  That  the  Corn-fort -er  a -bides  with  me. 

And  there  came  a  peace  so  sweet.  Now  the  Com-f  ort-  er  a  -  bides  with  me. 

Je  -  BUS   sat  -  is  -  fies  my  soul,  Since  the  Com-f  ort- er  a  -  bides  with  mei 

All     my  bur-dens  rolled  a-way,  Now  the  Com-f  ort  -  er  a  -  bides  with  me  I 


■r» f^ — »~T" 


^ 


t:=t 


ff     F 


qs^ 


■^ — 9- 


a?    l^      Xr^ 


w 
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Chorus. 


% 


^ 


^ 


P 


«-^-^ 


He       a  -  bides.  He        a  -   bides. 

He       a  -  bides,  He 


Hal  -  le- 


a  -  bides. 


9t*S 


U 


•^^-fc^ 


^^-^ 


I 


N     N 


W 


^ 


-^ — P 


it-A 


I 


5 ^     ^  . 


In  -  jah,  He     s-bides  with     me!    I'm    re  -  joic-ing  night  and  day.   As     I 
-m-*  -•-  -0h-*  -»--«--*-     wS?-, 


^ 


rr 


3t5=ltzat5=it 


^  I     I — r 


rrf 


He  Abides. 


^ 


i 


^ 


t^^^f 


^ 


g»4^^mi 


walk  the  nar  -  row  way,  For  the  Com-fort  -  er     a  -  bides  with    me. 


te^ 


i^±^^; 
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£ 
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G.  B. 


Wtien  He  Is  Come  To  You. 


Words  and  music  copyright,  1926,  by  Geo.  Bennard.      ReV.  GeO.  BeiUiard. 


-^-^-% 


-^— V 


i=r 


1.  Have  you,  my  brother,  the  Spir  -  it  received,  Have  you  been  cleansed  from  all 

2.  Have  you  received  Him  since  you  have  be-lieved.  Has  He  come  in     to     a  - 

3.  Je  -   sus    is   wait-ing  to  send  from  on  high  Wond'rous  en-duement  of 

4.  0  -  pen  the  flood  gates,  dear  Master,  we  pray,  Grant  us  this  pow  -  er    di  - 

j^   j^   ^.,      .0L     .ft.     .,.       ^  h 


^f: 


^=^=^z=i:z?p=S: 


I 

sin? 
bide? 
pow'r; 
vine; 


^ 


^^J 


rt 


»=*: 


h-ThJ: 


i 


A  A 


^^4—K- 


:tr=t^=t 


h_Jl.J^..h- 


:P^— h- 


■^^ESE^^^E^^^^ET^Ei^^^ 


Je  -  sus  has  promised  that  when  He  is  come,  Souls  un  -  to  Him  we  shall  win. 
Je  -  sus  has  promised  that  when  He  is  come,  In  -    to     all  truth*  He  will    guide. 
Gift   of  the    Fa-ther  He  waits  to  be-stow,  Let    us      receive  Him  this    hour! 
Now,  He   is    com-ing,  by  faith  I    receive,  0    praise  the  Lord,  He   is     mine! 
-•-  _    -•-  -•-  -^--    -»-    -#-    -#- 


-■^t 


tl=t 


-» — »- 


:1i=N=ili=^: 


Chorus. 


V—^ 


-^—^-v- 


U    i^    \i^—v—^ 


-fi— h,— ft- 


-,^- 


£^^=3 


-#-=^ 


rf 


:p=p: 


When  He    is  come   to    you,  (and  you,)  When  He   is  come    to    you,  (and  you,) 
-#-    -#-    -•-  -•-     -#-     -•-  -•-         -#-    -#-    -•-  -•-     -^-     A-  #- 


t=t: 


t:=t=t: 


:|t=N=1c 


^ 


i 


:^— |r-N=)E 


-y— b' — V- 


4^M^-A 


^S h — 1 1 is r K 1 =Vt— hr-'==>rr4 


-^^=«- 


tj  i  i  JjEi 


I 


i ^— ^-^ 


Souls  will  be  won,  and  re  -  vi-vals    be-gun,  When  He  is  come  to    you.  (and  you.) 


^—P- 


J 
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i 


t 
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B.E.  W. 


Beaatifal 

Copyright.  1911,  by  J.  A.  Lm 


S.  !£.  Warran 


P    u 


i^-f^-g'^-^-H-J^a 


*?* 


rr 


^^^ 


i 


tejij^ 


s 


^-«-*- 


i^ii.i-^4p5^ir-r-^-^ 


Where  there  shall  come  no  night;  Beau-ti-ful  crown  I'll  wear,  Shining withstars  o'er  there. 
When  from  thisworldwe'refree;  Free  from  its  toil  and  care,  Heav-en-ly  joys  to  share, 
Count-ing  my  treasures  o'er;  Where  we  shall  nev-er  die,  Car-ry  me    by  and  by. 


:f=f^ 


r:ri::r:;:itffi#fa 

i>  D  ^  ii   I   r  r.  [',  b  |i   ^=^=\ 


^ 


^—\-+  '  '  D^ig 


fe^ 


5^^^ 


tJ-p- 


i^^ 


Chorus 


^ 


T-F-* 


^*-=— J*- 


J 


i 


^^^^^^^ 


Yon-der in  mansions  fair,  Gather  us  there.     Beau-ti*f ul  robes, ....... Beau-ti-fid 

Let  me  cross  over  there;  This  is  my  prayer. 

Nev  -  er  to  sorrow  more,  Heavenly  store.  Beautiful  robes  of  white. 


fa^flTlfTT-  ^  ^'^hu-  iTfTf TT'^ 


gi-tj^ilrj-iJV'UC^J.J'J'Jljrjrfl' 


land, .Beau-ti-ful  home, Beau-ti-ful  band, 

Bean-ti-f  ul  land  of  light,  Beau-ti-ful  home  so  bright,         Beau-ti-ful  band  of  might. 


Uk  t'tt 


^ 


f  r  r  f  f 


b-»^ 


^^ 


^^^^9=^ 


P  P  P 


h   l\  r,  Mr 


ap^3^ 


-^ tr-t; 

Bean-ti-ful   crown, Shin-ing  so    fair, 

Beau-ti  -  f ul,  beau-ti  -  f ul  crown,  Shin-ing,  yes,  shin-ing  so  fair. 


Beaatifal 


nan     -     sion       bright,  Gath-er  us    there 

Beau-ti-ful  man-sion  bright,  Gath  -  er  us  there,  yes,  gath-er  us  thei 


? 
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U   P   P 

I  Will  Make  the  Darkness  Light. 

Copyright  1916  by  Jno.  T.  Benaon,  Naahville,  Tena.  ChAS.  P.  JONU. 


I^j'j'iiiii 
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:rirj' 


:&: 


1. 1       -will  make  thedark-nes8  light  be  -  fore  thee,  What  ia  wrong  Til 

2.  With  an   ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  love  I'll  love  thee,  Tho'  with  tri  -  ala 

3.  Al  -  the  Sa  -  tan    in    His  rage  would  tear  thee,  And  with  all   hia 

4.  I       will  make  the  darkness  light  be  -  fore  thee,    I     will  make  the 


■iS     S    IS 


^    £    £ 


e 


^ 


^     K    \y — [^ 


JM'iUU^^^'iiiii^^i^'^' 


make  it  right  be  -  fore  thee,  All  thy  bat-ties  I  will  fight  be  -  fore  thee, 
deep  and  sore  I'll  prove  thee,  But  there's  nothing  that  can  hurt  or  move  thee, 
winning  arts  would  snare  thee,  Even  down  to  thine  old  age  I'll  bear  thee, 
cr0oked  straight  before  thee,  I  will  spread  my  wings  protecting  o'er  thee. 


^ 


■- — ^ 


ish^-f 


f=P=F 


jctingo*! 
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^=f=^ 
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1^   V    V 


D.  S. — manmm  in  {he  iky    I'U  deed  Hue, 
Fine.    Choeus. 


3 


i 


fW^t  iii^^ 


And  the  high  place  I'  11  bring  down.  When  thou  walkest  by  the  way  I'll 

r  f  ir  r 
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lead  thee,   On    the   fat-nesa     of    the  land  I'll  feed  thee,  And    a 
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Onward,  Gbristian  SoldierSo 


Sabine  Barins-Gould. 

M.  112  =  J 


Arthur  Sullivan. 


mn  i  i  iJ%:^ 


1.  On  -  ward,  Chris-tian  sol  -  diers!  March  -  ing  as  to  war,  With  the  cross  of 

2.  Like     a  might -y      ar- my  Moves  the  Church  of  God;  Broth-ers,  we  are 

3.  Crowns  and  thrones  may  per-ish,  King-doms  rise  and  wane;  But  the  Church  of 

4.  On  -  ward,  then,  ye      peo  -  pie  I  Join  our  hap-py  throng,  Blend  with  ours  your 

'    '        J.  J.  > 


tfttff-ff#^ 
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t  f  i  S  -\ 


jS. 


BJJlJJ  Jijl;lj^ 


P=45: 
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Je  -    sus     Go  -  ing   on     be  -  fore.  Christ,  the  roy  -  al  Mas  -  ter, 

tread -ing  Where  the  saints  have  trod;     We    are  not    di  -  vid   -   ed, 

Je  -    sus    Con-stant  will   re  -  main;  Gates  of  hell  can  nev   -  er 

voic  -  es      In    the     tri-umph-song;     Glo  -  ry,  laud,  and  hon   -  or, 


Kg 


jry 


h 


pf*  n  \  \i:  \^^^^m 


T 


m  -  to     bat  -  tie. 


Leads  a-gainstthe  foe;  For-ward  in  -  to  bat -tie.  See  Hisban-nersgol 
All  one  bod-y  we,  One  in  hope  and  doc  -  trine.  One  in  char- i  -  ty. 
'Gainst  that  Church  pre-vail;  We  have  Christ's  own  prom-ise, Which  can  nev-er  fail. 
tFn    -    to  Christ  the  King,  This  thro 'count-less  a  -  ges    Men  and  an-gels  sing. 

J  .  *  .  .h.; 


mffffr\ff[f\rmfi 


Chorus. 
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i 
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r  ^r  -^  -^  ■*■  r  ^ 

On  -  ward,  Chris  -  tian     sol    -    diers  I  March-mg  as     to       war, 


ffi 
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With    the    cross    of       Je 


m-\\  \  }  } 


Go  -  ing     on 


a  -  fore. 
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S.  B.  fu 


Ready. 


COPYRIGHT.  1903,  BY  CHARLIE  D.  TILLMAN. 


Cliulie  D.  Tillman. 


fc:t^=t^ 


^^m^^mm 


^3; 


1.  Read-y  to     suf  -  fer  grief  or  pain,  Read-y  to     stand  the  test; 

2.  Read-y  to     go,   read  -  y   to  bear,  Read-y  to     watch  and  pray; 

3.  Read-y  to  speak,  read  -  y  to  think,  Read-y  with  heart  and  brain; 

4.  Read-y  to  speak,  read  -  y  to  warn,  Read-y  o'er  souls  to  yearn; 
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Read-y  to  stay  at    home  and    send  Oth-ers,  if     He 

Read-y  to       stand      a-side  and    give,  Till  He  shall  clear 

Read-y  to      stand  where  He  sees  fit,  Read-y    to  stand 

Read-y  m       life,      read-y  in   death,  Read-y  for     His 


sees    best, 

the     way. 

the    strain, 

re  -  turn. 
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Read-y    to     go,       read-y  to     stay,     Read-y    my    place 


i 


to       fiU; 


^^^^ 


;=t±BE 


^ 


m 


-*EA 


P 


t^r-t 


^  s-/      -9-,  -«-.^«- 


Read-y   for   serv-ice,   low-ly  or    great,      Read-y    to    do       His       will. 
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116  Tell  Me  Tlie  Old,  Old  Story. 

Miss  EL4TE  Haneey. 
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1.  Tell  me   the  old,  old     sto  ♦  ry,    Of    un  -  seen  things  a     -     bove,       Of 

2.  Tell  me   the  sto  -  ry     slow  -  ly,  That    I    may  take  it  in, —      That 

3.  Tell  me   the  same  old    sto  -  ry  When  you  have  cause  to  fear        That 
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Je  -  sus  and  His  glo  -  ry,  Of  Je  -  sua  and  His  love.  Tell  me  the 
won-der-ful  re  -  demp-tion,  God's  rem-e  -  dy  for  sin.  Tell  me  the 
this  world's  empty     glo  -  ry     Is    cost-mg  me  too    dear.        Yes,  and  when 


sto  -  ry     sim  -  ply.   As     to      a     lit  -  tie    child,  For     I 

sto-ry     oft -en.    For    I       for-get     so    soon;   The   *ear 

that  world's  glo-ry     Is     dawn-ing  on    my  soul,   Tell     me 


am    weak  and 
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the    Old,     old 
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wea-  ry  And  help-less  and  de  -  filed. 

morning  Has  passed  a-way  at     noon.    Tell  me  the  old,  old  sto  - 

sto  -  ry:  Christ  Jesus  makes  thee  whole. 
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old,  old   sto-  ry.   Tell  me  the  old,  old  sto  -  ry   Of    Je-sus  and  His  love. 
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Some  Briglit  Morning. 


Charlotte  G.  Homer. 
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1.  Be      not    a  -  wea-ry,  for    la  -  bor  will  cease  Some  glad  morn-ing; 

2.  Wea  -  ri-some  burdens  will   all     be   laid  down,  Some  glad  morn-ing; 

3.  La  -  bor  well  done  shall  re-ceive  its     re -ward,  Some  glad  morn-ing; 

4.  0      what    a    time  of     re  -  joic-ing    will  come,  Some  glad  morn-ing; 

5.  There  with  the  loved  ones  who've  gone  on  be  -  fore,  Some  glad  morn-ing; 
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Tur-  moil  will  change  in  -  to  in  -  fi  -  nite  peace,  Some  bright  morn-ing 
Then  shall  our  cross  be  exchanged  for  a  crown,  Some  bright  morn-ing. 
Thou  who  are  f  aith-f  ul  shall  be  with  the  Lord,  Some  bright  morn-ing. 
When  all  the  ransomed  are  gathered  at  home,  Some  bright  morn-ing. 
We    shall  sing  praise  to  the  Lamb  ev  -  er  -  more,    Some  bright  morn-ing. 
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Some  glad  morn-ing.      When  the  sun  is  shin-ing 
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Some  bright  morning, 
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in  th'  e-ter  -  nal 


sky ; Some  bright  morning. 


Some  glad 
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We  shall  see  the  Lord  of  Har-vest,  By      and  by. 
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Ob!  Say,  But  I'm  Glad. 


Dedicated  to  Bishop  A.J.  Moore. 
Rev.  Jas.  P.  Sullivan.       copyright,  1930,  by  jas.  p.  sullivan.     Mildred  Ellen  Sullivan. 
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1.  There  is      a  song  in    my  heart  to-day,     Something  I  nev  -  er    had; 

2.  Won-der  -  ful,  mar-vel-ous  love  He  brings,  In  -  to      a  heart  that's  sad; 

3.  We  have  a    fel- low-ship  rich  and  sweet, Tongue  can  never  re  -  late; 

4.  Won't  you  come  to  Him  with  all  your  care,  Wea  -  ry  and  worn  and  sad? 
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Je  -  sus  has  tak-en  my  sins     a  -  way,  Oh!  say,  but  I'm  glad. 

Thro' darkest  tunnels  the  soul  just  sings,  Oh!  say,  but  I'm  glad. 

Abid-ing  in  Him  is      a      re  -  al  treat.  Oh!  say,  but  it's  great. 

You  too,  will  sing  as    His  love  you  share.  Oh!  say,  but  I'm  glad. 
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Oh!       say,  but  I'm  glad,  I'm  glad.   Oh,      say,  but  I'm  glad; 
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Je  -  sus  has  come  and  my  cup's  o-ver-run.      Oh,      say,  but  I'm 


iLJ-^ggJ^J 


V:t=i 


T 


T 


r 


119  Hark!  tbe  Herald  Angels  Sing. 
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1.  HarkI  the  her  -  aid    an  -  gels  sing,  **Glo-ry      to      the    new-born  King, 

2.  Hail    theheaven-bornPrinceof  Peace!  Hail  the    Sun    of  Right-eous-ness! 

3.  Come,  De- sire      of    na- tions,  come!  Fix    in      us    Thy  hum-ble  home 
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Peace  on    earth,  and  mer-cy    mild,    God   and  sin  -  ners  rec  -  on- ciled!" 

Light  and    life       to     all    He    brings,  Ris'n  with  heal- ing    in    His  wings: 

Rise,     the  worn  -  an's  conqu'ring  seed,   Bruise  in     us      the    ser-pent's  head; 


Joy  -  ful,  all 
Mild  He  lays 
Ad-am's    like 


m 


-i 


I 


t=4: 


ye      na-tions,  rise;  Join     the      tri-umph  of 
His    glo  -  ry      by,    Born  that  man    no  more 
-nessnow    ef  -  face,  Stamp  Thine  im-age    in 
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With  th'an-gel 
Born  to  raise 
Sec  -  ond    Ad  - 
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ic    host    pro -claim, "Christ  is   born      in 
the   sons    of    earth;  Born  to    give  them 
am  from    a  -  bove.    Re  -  in  -  state     us 
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With  th'an-gel  -  ic  host  pro -claim, "Christ  is  born  in  Beth 
Born  to  raise  the  sons  of  earth;  Born  to  give  them  sec 
Sec  -  ond  Ad  -  am  from    a  -  bove.   Re  -    in  -  state    us      in 
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Praise  ¥e  the  Lord, 


COPVRIOHT,    1014.   BV  CHAS    H.  GABRIEL. 

HOMER  A.   RODEHEAVER,  OWNER.  ^    _m 

•  •  •  -^  Ht  ip  i 


-4-H 1- 


Carl  Fisher.  > 

•f      »      T      r 


K^ggip 


g 


II       11'        J    ! 


illtt 


Introduction. 
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1.  Praise   ye    the  Lord!  Timbrel  and  harp  em 

2.  Praise   ye    the  Lord!  Worthy  of  praise  is 

3.  Praise   ye    the  Lord!  Herald  His  name  a 
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Lift  the  voice, 
Sun  and  rain, , 
Vale  and  hill,/ 
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sing,  re-joice,  Pub-lish  His  greatness  and  glo  -  ry;  His  serv-ice  shall 
joy  and  pain,  Un  -  to  the  earth  He  is  send  -  ing;  He  hold-eth  the 
rock  and  rill,      Join  in  the  song  with  cre-a     -    tion;     Je    -   ho-vahis 
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be  fraught  with  an  end  -  less  joy; . 
stars,  gov  -  ems  the  an  •  gry  sea; . 
He—  there    is     no  oth  •  er        God  I 
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Day  and  night  be 
Moun  -  tain  peak  and 
Worlds    un- known     are 


Praise  Te  the  Lord. 
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thy  de -light,  Tell  -  ing  the  won  -  der  -  ful  sto  •  -  ry, 
des  -  ert  bleak  Tell  of  His  glo  -  ry  un  -  end  -  -  ing. 
His    a  -  lone;      Give  Him  your  heart's  ad -o    -  ra      -     -      tion. 
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Great  and  glo-ri-ous!   He  is  Kingfor-ev  -  er-morel.. . 

Great  is  He,  might-y  and  glo  -  ri  -  ous!    He    is   King,        is  King  for-ev-er-more! 
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0-ver  all  He  is  vie -to  -  ri-ous,  We  His  ho  -  ly  name  a  -  dore! 

All    -     -    vie    -      -     to  -  ri  -  ous,    We  His  ho      -     ly  name  a  -  dore! 
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Reign,    reign  o  -  ver  us,  Keep  us     ev  -  er,  leave  us  nev-er, Till 

Reigning  in  maj-es-ty  0  -  ver  us,  Keep  us      ev     -     er,         leave     us    nev-er.  Till 
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"Thine  be  the  glo-ry"  Shall  be  the  glad  sto  -ry  From  shore  to      shore  I 
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Jesus  is  Dearer  Than  All. 
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1.  Je  -  sus     is   my    lov  -  ing  Sav-iour,     He     is     so   pre-cious  to    me; 

2.  Je  -  sus    the  sweet  rose  of  Shar-on,      Je  -  sus    the     lil  -  y      so    iair; 

3.  Je  -  sus  was  born   in       a   man-ger,    wept  in     the  gar -den     a  -  lone; 
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0,  how  I  love  and  a-dore  Him  for  all  His  mer-cies  so  free; 
Je  -  sus  my  rock  and  sal  -  va-tion,  Je  -  sus  the  bright  morning  star; 
Poured  out  His  life's  blood  on  Cal-v'ry,  died  for   our   sin     to     a  -  tone; 
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When  I  was  lost  on  the  mount-ains  bar  -  ren  and  dark  and  cold, 
He  is  my  por-tion  for  -  ev  -  er,  my  all  in  all  is  He; 
Rose  from  the  grave  more  than  conq'ror,   went  to  His  home   on        high; 
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He  sought  the  sheep  that  was  straying,  He  bro't  me  back  to  the  fold 
With  Him  I  can  -  not  be  lone-ly,  He  ful  -  ly  sat  -  is  -  fies  me. 
Soon  He     is   com -ing    in  gloj- ry,     com -ing  in  clouds  of    the   sky. 
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Jesus  is  Dearer  Than  All. 
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Je  -  sus       is     dear  -  er     than        all 
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to       me,     dear    -    er       than       all,      yes, 
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Je  -  sus       is     dear  -  er       than        all 
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Thine,  on- ly  Thine  I'll     be;   Where  Thou  dost    lead      I      will 

Thine,  on  -  1'-   Thine,     yes.     Thine     I'll    be; 
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122  Saved  By  His  Wonderful  Grace. 
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1.  God's  won-der-ful  grace  is     the  theme  of    my  song,  His  prais-es     for- 

2.  As      far     as  the  East    is    re-moved  from  the  West  My    sins  He    has 

3.  'Twas  down  at  the  cross  where  sal-va  -  tion    I    found,  And  down  at     the 
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ev  -  er  I'llsing;(rilsing;)With  fuU-est  al-le-giance  to  Him  I  be-long,  My 
ta-  ken  a-way;(a-way;)With  perfect  sal-va  -  tion  my  soul  He  has  blest,  And 
cross  will  I  stay;(ril  stay;) Where  pardon  and  cleansing  for  sin-ners  a-bound,  And 
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turned  all  my  darkness  to  day. 

where  I'm  kept  saved  ev'ry  day.  My  sins  are      all 
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blood; Saved!  saved!    saved!     I'm  shouting  all  glo-ry  to    God; 

un-der  the  blood;  to  God; 
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And  some  day  I'll  look  on  His    face; 

And  some  day        I'll  look  on  His  face; 
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Saved  By   His  Wonderful  Grace, 
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Saved!  saved! 
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saved! I'm  saved  by  His  won-der  -  ful  grace 

won-d<;r-ful  grace 
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Jos.  H.  GiLMOBE. 


He  Leadeth  Me, 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 
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1.  He     lead-ethmel  01    bless-ed  tho't,  0,  words  with  heav'nly  comfort  fraught; 

2.  Sometimes  'mid  scenes  of  deepest  gloom, Sometimes  where  E-dea's  bow-ers  bloom, 

3.  Lord,  IwouldclaspThyhand  in  mine,  Nor  ev  -  er  mur  -  mur  nor  re-pine, 

4.  And  when  my  task  on  earth   is  done,  When,  by  Thy  grace,  the  vic-try'swon. 
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What-e'er  I  do,  what-e'er  I  be;  Still  'tis  God's  hand  that  lead-eth  me. 
By  wa-ters  still,  o'er  tronb-led  sea.  Still  J'tis  God's  hand  that  lead-eth  me. 
Con-tent,  what-ev  -  er  lot  I  see.  Since  'tis  my  God  that  lead-eth  me. 
E'en  death's  cold  wave  I  will  not  flee,  Since  God  thro'  Jor  -  dan  lead-eth  me. 


jgg^pEs^ 


V=^ 
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Refrain. 
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He    lead-eth   me!  He   lead  -  eth  me  I  By  his  own  hand  He 

A  ^       ^      ^      JL       ^^      ^    JL 
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lead- 
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1=¥ 

eth  me; 
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His  faith-ful  fol-lower  I    would  be,  For  by    His    hand  He  lead-eth  me, 
^     ^  ,     ^.  JL    ^    A     -^  -*- 
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124  Master,  tbe  Tempest  is  Raging. 


USED  BY  PER.  OF  H.  R.  PALMER.  OWNER  OF  COPYRIGHT, 


I.  R.  Palmer. 
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1.  Mas-ter,  the  tem-pest      is    rag  -  inglThe    bil-lows  are  toss  -  ing  high! 

2.  Mas-ter,  with  an-guish    of   spir  -   it       I    bow    in    my  grief     to  -  day; 

3.  Mas-ter,  the   ter  -  ror     is      o    -   ver,  The    el  -  e-ments  sweet  -  ly    rest; 


i 


The  sky  is  o'er-shadowed  with  blackness, No  shel  -  ter  or  help  is  nigh; 
The  depths  of  my  sad  heart  are  troubled— 0,  wak- en  and  save,  I  pray; 
Earth's  sun  in  the  calm  lake  is    mir  -  rored,  And  heav-en's  with-in    my  breast; 


^^^^^^=^^ 
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1/     1/     >  — 

Car -est  Thou   not  that  we  per  -   ish?  How  canst  Thou  lie       a    -  sleep, 

Tor-rents    of     sin    and    of    an  -  guish  Sweep  o'er  my  sink  -  ing  soul; 

Lin  -  ger,    0,  bless  -  ed  Re-deem  -  er!  Leave  me     a  -  lone     no  more; 


ti b ^ & o o—'-r—  -!»-^-^P = b f- W- 
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When  each  moment  so  mad-ly  is  threat'ning  A  grave  in  the     an  -  gry    deep? 
And      I  per-ish!   I  per-ish!  dearMas  -  ter    0  hast  -  en,  and  take  con  -  trol. 
And  with  joy  I  shall  make  the  blest  har-bor,  And  rest  on  the  bliss  -  f  ul    shore. 


''K>^- 
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■^ry-y-p-^-v 


Chorus. 
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The  winds  and  the  waves  shall  o-bey  Thy  will,  Peace. . . 

*eace,  be 

._ q L 


Peace,  be     still, 

I        ^    I 


be    stiniTTTT.. 

peace,  be  still! 
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Mastery  the  Tempest  is  Raging. 
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Wheth-er  the  wrath  of  the  storm-tossed  sea,  Or    de-mons  or  men,  or  what- 
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cres. 
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ev-er     it    be,     No   wa-ters  canswal-low  the     ship  where  lies    The 
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Mas  -  ter    of     O  -  cean,  and  earth  and  skies;  They   all    shall  sweet-ly     o- 
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bey     Iby    mil,   Peace,    be    stilll  Peace,  be    stilll  They   aU     shall 
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sweet  -  ly       o   -    bey      Thy    will.       Peace,    peace,    be      stiEj 
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Mrs.  C.  H.  M. 


Sin^  a  Song  of  Triumph. 

COPYRIGHT,    1919,   BY  GEO.   BENNARD. 
WORDS  AND  MUSIC. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 
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1.  Sing   a  song   of  tn-umpk.  As   we   on -ward  go:    Je  -  sus  shall  be 

2.  Sing    a   song    of  tri-umpb,  Crowning  day  is    near;  In    the  clouds  of 

3.  Sing   a  song   of  tri-umph,  Swell  it  loud  and  long;  Eight  shall  be  vie- 
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D    b 
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fe* 
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8^  i^:  -t— j: 


MM 


vie  -  tor       0  -  ver    ev  -  'ry    foe.      Sa  -  tan  shall    be    van-quished, 
glo  -  ry      Christ  shall  soon  ap  -  pear,  Com  -  ing     in    like  man  -  ner 
to  -  rious     0  -  ver    ev  -  'ry  wrong.  Join    the    conqu'ring  ar  -  my, 

f-  f-  f  r  .  .^^-a, 
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And  from  shore  to  shore  Je-sus  Christ  shall  reign  as  King  and  Con-quer-or. 
As  He  went  a- way.  And  with  joy-ful  hearts  we  An  -  te-date  the  day. 
Je  -  sus  leads  the  way;  Swift-ly  we  are  hast'ning  Tow'rd  the  crowning  day. 
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HORUS. 
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March-ing    on      to     cer  -  tain  vie  -  to  -  ry, 
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Our  God    is  march-ing    on      to      cer- tain  vie  -  to  -  ry,  Let  all   the 
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Let    all  the  world 


His  name  a  -  dore; 
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world. 


His  name  a  -  dore: An  ev  -  er- 


Sing  a  Song  of  Triumph, 
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Last  -  ing  king-dom    His  shall  sure  -  ly  be, 
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last  -  ing  king-dom    His  shall  sure-ly  be,  His  reign  from  sea  to  sea,  and 


1-it. 
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^=^: 
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sea,     and     shoie     to    shore.  Our  God     is    March -ing     on       to 
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shore     to      shore , 
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March  -  ing     on 


to 
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cer  -  tain  vie  -  to  -  ry,  The  tri-  uraph  song. ex  -  ult  -  ant 
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^:z=.^=p=^=g,=^ 
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The  triumph  song 
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His  glo  -  rious  name  in     ev  -  'ry    land  shall 
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ex  -  ult  -  ant  sing; 
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hon  -  ored    be,       And       all     the  world  shall  crown  Him    King. 
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E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Kept  By  His  Power. 


COPYRIGHT,    1910,   BY  MELVIN  J.   HILL. 


Melvin  J.  Hill. 
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1.  Out    in    the  con-flict,pressedby  temp-ta-tion,Fight-ing  with     e  -  vil, 

2.  Close  to  my  Sav-ior,sweet-ly    a-  bid  -  ing,  Whether    He  sends    me 

3.  Gracious  pro-tec  -  tion,won-der-ful  bless -ing!  Christ  is    my    Ref  -  uge, 

4.  Looking   to    Je  -  sus,  trusting,  o-  bey  -  ing,  Blooms  in  my  path -way 

^- 


prtefe£=£=z£=^^: 
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-■^ 
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P^^ 


4=t=t 


1    I 


J — ^ 
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per  -  il  -  ous  hour;  Je  -  sus  will  keep  me,  He's  my  sal  -  va  -  tion, 
sun-shine  or  show'r;  In  His  own  prom- ise,  hum-bly  con -fid  -  ing, 
Gov  -  erfc  and  Tow'r!  Weakness  and  fail  -  ore  meek-ly  con  -  fess  -  ing, 
Joy's  brightest  flow'r;  Ransomed  from  bondage,  res-cued  from  stray-ing. 
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Chorus 
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Faith  is 
Here  is 
Saved  by 
His      all 


the  vie  - 
my  safe  - 
His  mer  - 
the    glo  - 
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fry, 
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cy, 
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kept  by  His  pow'r. 

kept  by  His  pow'r! 

kept  by  His  pow'r! 

kept  by  His  pow'r! 


Kept. 


by  His 
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Kept  by  His  pow'r. 
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pow'r, Mar    -     -  vel-ous  pow'r, Trust     -     -    ing  in 

kept  by  His  pow'r.  Marvelous  pow'r,  marvelous  pow'r, Trusting  in  Je-sus,  in 


Je  -  sus Je    -    -     -    -    sus  a  -  lone; 

Je-sus    a  -  lone,     Trusting    in    Je-sus    a  -  lone,  I    am  trusting  Him, 
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Kept  by  His  Power. 
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Kept  ...    by  His  pow'r,  .  .  .        Mar     -     vel-ous  pow'r; 
Kept  by  His  pow'r,     kept  by  His  pow'r,  Marvelous  pow'r,   marvelous  pow'r; 

M.  M-  J^.  •    •    •    •  -^-  -^-  -^-  -'^- 
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0 how  He    lov      -      eth    and  keep  -  eth    His    own. 

0  how  He  lov-eth  and  keepeth  His  own, 
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Tfie  Call  for  Reapers. 


BY  PER.  OF  EATON  t  MAINS.  AGENTS.  OWNERS  OF  COPYRIGHT 

J.  O.  Thompson. 


J.  B.  Clem. 
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1.  Far  and  near   the  fields  are  teem-ing  With  the  waves  of    rip-ened  grain; 

2.  Sendthem  forth  with  morn's  first  beam-ing;Send  them  in  the  noon-tide's  glare; 

3.  0    thou,  whom  thy  Lord  is    send-ing,  Gath  -  er  now  the  sheaves  of  gold; 


Far  and  near  their  gold  is 
When  the  sun's  last  rays  are 
Heav'nward  then   at  eve-ning 


I 


gleaming,  O'er  the  sun  -  ny  slope  and  plaio. 
gleam-ing,  Bid  them  gath  -  er  ev  -  'ry-where. 
wend-ing,  Thou  shalt  come  with  joy  un-told. 
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gath  -  er,  Ere    the    har  -  vest  time  pass  by. 


D.S.-Send  them  now  the  sheaves  to 
Chorus.  , 
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Lord    of  har-vest,  send  forth 
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reapers!  Hear  us,   Lord,  to    thee     we  cry; 
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Chas.  W.  Smith. 


Fn  the  Shadow  of  the  Gross. 

Coprriffht,  1032,  by  D.  E.  Reed.  Albion,  Mich. 


Sunshine  Reed  Daines. 
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1.  I       am    liv  -  ing     in     the  sun  -  light  where  e  -  ter 

2.  In     my  life    I've  had    af-flic-tion    and  temp-ta- 

3.  Now  my  steps  are    grow-ing  fee  -  ble     and    my  eyes 

— • — -J — 
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-  nal  joys      a-bound, 

tions  sharp  and  keen, 

are  grow-ing  dim, 
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I  am  trav-'Iing  in  the  high- way  where  e  -  ter 
But  I  have  the  joy  in  know-ing  that  my  Sav 
But    I    feel    the    hal-lowed  pres-ence    of    His  Spir 


nal  life  I've  found; 
ior  stands  be-tween; 
it    now    with  -  in; 
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1   S        J         h2                  1 

I      am    look  -  ing   un  -  to    Je  -  sus,  count-ing    all  things  here    but    loss, 
And  I     hear  His  gen-  tie  whis -per,  • 'Keep  the  word  that    I      have  told," 
He  has  saved  and  sane  -  ti-  fied    me,  cleansed  my  ev  -  'ry    sin       a  -  way; 

1                      1                     \          -P-    P    T 
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I  am  dwell-ing  ev  -  'ry  mo-ment  in  the  shad  -  ow  of  the  cross. 
And  thy  heart  shall  know  no  sad-ness,  when  the  pearl  -  y  gates  un  -  fold. 
In     His  steps   I    glad  -  ly    fol  -  low,  and  His  word    I     will       o  -  bey. 
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Chorus.    (Words  and  Music  by  S.  R.  D.) 
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am     look     -    -    -    -     ing       un  -  to        Je    -    sus,      I       am 
I       am  look  -  ing      un  -  to        Je    -    sus, 
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In  the  Shadow  of  the  Gross — Concluded. 
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count       -       -       -       ing      all      else     dross, 

I        am  count  -  ing      all      else     dross,  yes,  all    else 
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dwell    -    -      ing  ev-'ry  mo-ment      in    the  shad  -  ow    of    the  cross. 
I   am  dwelling  ev-'ry  mo-ment 
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My  Prayer. 


Words  and  muaic  copyright,  1931,  by  D.  E.  Reed. 

AHxander  Pope.  Sunshine  Reed  Daines. 

With  much  feeling. 


1.  If         I     amright,  Thy  grace  impart,  Still    in    the  right   to     stay,     If 

2.  Teach  me    to   feel    an-oth-er'swoe,  To    hide  the  fault    I      see,    That 

3.  To   Thee, whose  tem-ple    is     all  space ; Whose  al-tar,  earth,  sea,  skies,  One 
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I    amwrong,  oh,  teach  my  heart  To  find  the  bet-ter    way. 
mer-cy    I       to  others  show,  That  mer-cy  show  to     me. 
cho-rus  let     all    beings  raise;  All  nature's  incense  rise. 
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MEN. 
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Is  It  the  Crowning  Day? 


COPYRIGHT,    1910,   BY  PRAISE  PUBLISHING  CO. 

George  Walker  Whitcomb.      homer  a.  rodeheaver,  owner. 


M.63  — .g,'. 


Charles  H.  Marsh. 
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1.  Je  -  sus  may  come    to  -  day, 

2.  I       may  go  home     to  -  day, 

3.  Why  should  I    anx  -  ious  be? 

4.  Faith- ful  I'll    be       to  -  day, 


£i£ 


Glad  day.  Glad  day!  And    I  would 
Glad  day.  Glad  dayl  Seem-eth    I 
Glad  day,  Glad  day!  Lights  ap -pear 
Glad  day,  Glad  dayl  And     I     will 
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see       my  Friend;     Dan  -  gers   and   troub  -  les   would  end         If 

hear   thek  song;        Hail      to     the      ra   -    di  -  ant  throng!    If 

on       the  shore,  Storms  will     af  -  fright   nev  -  er  -  more.    For 

free  -  ly  tell  Why      I   should  love    Hun     so  well.      For 
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Chorcs. 
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Je-sus  should  come  to-day. 
I  should  go  home  to-day. 
He  is  * 'at  hand' Uo- day. 
He   is  my  all     to-day. 
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Glad  day,  Glad  day!    Is   it  the  crown  -  mg 
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day?     I'll  livafor  to-day,  nor  anx -ious  be;     Je-ans  my  Lord  I, 
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soou  shall  see.  Glad  day.     Glad  day!    Is    it   the  crown -ing    day? 
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He  Keeps  On  Loving  Us  Still. 


Herbert  Buffum. 


COPYRIGHT,    1831,   BY  HOMER  A.   RODEHEAVER. 
INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED 


Haldor  Lillenas. 
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1.  Tho' far  you  may  wan-der     a-  way  from  the  fold,    Re-fus-ing  to 

2.  His    love    is     far  great-er    than  mortals  have  known,  His  mer-cy  the 

3.  Tho'  fa-ther    or  moth-er     for -sake  us,   we  know    This  lov  -  er    of 

4.  Should  we  for  -  sake  Him  and  our  love   be-come  cold,    No  lon-gerour 
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yield    to    His    will.   This  tho' t  is      so    pre-cious,  al-though  it    be  old: 
whole  earth  doth  fill;    To  those  who   de  -  ny  Him  what  patience  is  shown! 
souls  nev-er     will;   He    fol- lows  our  foot-steps, where'er  they  may  go, 
hearts  feel  the    thrill  That  once  we    en-joyed  when  we    en-tered  His  fold. 
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Chorus 
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He  keeps    on    lov-ing    us 


■l^ 


'He       keeps  on  lov-ing  us  still." 

He       keeps  on  lov-ing  us  still. 

And      keeps  on  lov  -  ing  us  still. 

He  will  keep  on  lov-ing  us  still. 
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still, He  keeps  on    lov  -  ing  us      still; Come 

lov  -  ing   us    still,  lov  -  ing    us   still; 
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loss  or  come  gain,  Thro'  sunshine  or  rain,  He  keeps  on  lov  -  ing  us    still. 
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Cal 


vary. 
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1.  On  Cal-v'ry's  brow my  Sav  -  ior  died, 'Twas  there  my 

2.  'Mid  rend-ing  rocks and  dark'ning  skies, My  Sav  -  ior 

3.  0    Je  -  sus,  Lord how  can    it     be, That  Thou  shouldst 

1.  On  Calv'ry's  brow  mySav-ior  died, 


Lord was  cru  -  ci  -  fied; 'Twas  on  the  cross He 

bows His  head  and  dies; The  op'n-ing  vail re- 
give  Thy  life  for    me,    To  bear  the  cross and 

'Twas  there  my  Lord  was  cru-ci-fied;  'Twas  on  the  cross 


bled  for  me,.'.  .7.    .'..!'    And  purchased  there my  par-don  free. 

veals  the  way To  heav-en's    joys and  end-less  day. 

ag  -  0  -  ny, In  that  dread  hour on  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 

And  purchased  there 
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He  bled  for  me. 
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0    Cal  -  va-ry!  dark  Cal  -  va  -  ry!  Where  Jesus  shed  His  blood  for  me:  (fcr  me;) 
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va  -  ry!  blest  Cal  -  va  -  ry!  'Twas  there  my  Sav-  ior  died  for  me. 
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Tbe  Crimson  Cross. 


WORDS  AND  MUSIC  COPYRIGHT,    1930,   BY  GEO.   BENNARO. 

Kev.  aeo.  Bennard. 


H.  Dahlstrom. 


&5 


-8: 


1.  Long,  long    a  -  go  on    Cal-v'ry's  brow,  There  stood  a  Cross, 

2.  That  crim-son    Cross,  that  Cross  of      light.   Shines  thro' the  gloom 

3.  That  cririi-son    Cross  on    Cal-v'ry's  hill       At  -  tracts  and  holds 

4.  That  crim-son    Cross  ma  -  jes  -  tic     stands,  Point-ing    the  way 
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I         see     it     now,  'Twas  lift  -  ed    tow'rd  the    Syr  -  ian    sky, 
dis  -  pels  sin's  night.  Clear  -  ly     re  -  veals       re  -  demp-tion's  plan, 
the      na  -  tions  still.     And    will    till  time      shall    be       no     more, 
to      fair  -  er     lands,  II    -    lu-mined  from      the  throne    of     God, 
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Chorus. 
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And      on     its  beam  God's  Son    did  die. 

Say  -  ing    to    all,  "Be  -hold    the  Lamb."   0    crim-son  Cross, 

'Twill  nev  -  er,  nev  -  er      lose      its  pow'r. 

And  crim-soned  by     His      pre  -  cious  blood. 
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0  Cross  of  love,     That  lifts  my  soul      to  realms  a  -  bove,      To    it    in 
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Faith  Brings  the  Victory. 


M.  J.  H. 


Mbslvin  J.  Hnx. 
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1.  Do  you    see    in     the  distance  yon-der,    That    line  drawn  up    in  ar- ray? 

2.  They  are  marching  a-way    to  conquest  That  shall  nev-er  know   a  de-feat, 
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'Tis  the  host  of     the  Epworth  Leaguers,  Come  forth  to    the  conquest 
For  the  Christ  hath  assur'd  all  vio-t'ry  Who  are  faith -ful  and  scorn  re  - 


day. 
treat. 
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They  fol-low  the  blood-stain 'd  banner,  And  the  path  that  their  Mas-ter 
Then  join  this   ad-vanc-  ing    ar  -  my,    And      look    to    the  throne  a  - 

ii 


£: 


-•-       -#-       -#-     -G- 


t=t 


trod, 
bove; 


■I— #■ 


«^ 


:^=^_z=fc=^: 


iti^ifei: 


:N:i=^c=1i: 


-J2Z- 


:t=t=r: 


■r— r 


i^  t^ 


i 


J^ 


T^ 


-^^- 


^^ 


^i: 


■<&- 


i3:i: 


^H.^ 


i^=it 


•g}-^-^- 


k    ^ 


For  their  sign  is    the  cross  of 
Lift  the  form  of    thy  fall-  en 


Cal-v'ry,  And  their  sword  is  the  Wordof  God. 
broth- er,  And   point   to    the  God  of     love. 
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Chorus. 
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Vio  -  to  -  ry,     weHl  sing  of  vie- 


to  -  ry,     For  Christ  hath  promis'd  us  the  vic-to  - 
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Capyzi^t.  UIO.  by  Melvin  J.  HiU. 
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Faith  Brings  the  Victory.— Concluded. 
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Vio-  to-  ry,we'll  sing  of  vio-  to-  ry,  Faith  brings  the  vic-to  -  ry. 
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He  is  the  Same. 


M.  J.  H. 


Mblvin  J.  Hill.. 
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1.  I      am     ful  -  ly  trusting   Je  -  sns,    E  -  ven  when  the  sky   is    dark; 

2.  I      am    ful  -  ly  trusting    Je  -  sus,  For  his    prom-ise    I   have  tried; 

3.  Thb'  he    may    not  lead  me    al-  ways  In  -  to    paths  wh-ere  I  would  go, 
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When  the  rays  of  light  are  hid-den,  Then  his  love  is  in  my 
With  my  Par  -  a-olete  and  Guardian,  Ev  -  er  walking  by  my 
Yet      I'll  trust    his  love  and   wis-dom,    Fol-low  on,  his  will  to 


J^J^  1-  ^.^i*-  i   i  J^ J: 


^j^ 


heart, 
side, 
know. 


J 


^^ 


M 


f 


i 


m 


Chorus. 
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Trust in  his 

Trust  in  his  name, 
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name, He.. 

he   is  the  same,  Ev-er 
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is  the    same; 


the 
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ev-er 


the  same ; 
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Now and  for  -    ev     -     -     er,     He' 

Trust  in  his  mer-its,   be  -  lieve  on  his  name, 


8    al    -  ways 


the 


same. 


3?W 


I  I    — F F       I     -  — • — t— — I 0 h- 


i^     i>     u'     i<^      t^      i/ 

Copyright,  1905,  by  Ifelvin  J.  Hill. 
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Love  So  Unbounded. 


M.1..H. 
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MEI.V1N  J.  Hill, 
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1.  I'm  enthrilled  in  the  presence  of  Je  -  sus,  And  his  wonderful  love  forme; 

2.  He      a-bandoned  his  will  iu  the  gar-den,  And  he  suffered  the  Father's  own, 

3.  When  the  weight  of  my  sins  fell  np-on  him,  And  he  pray'd  for  the  Father's  pow'r, 

4.  When  the  angel  shall  o  -  pen  the  por-tals.  And  I  stand  on  the  golden  street, 


My  heart  welleth  up  with  his  prais-es,  And  henceforth  my  song  shall  be. 
That  he  my  redemption  might  proffer,  That  he  for  my  sins  might  atone. 
There  appeared  in  the  heavens  an  an  -  gel  Who  strengthen'd  his  heart  that  hour. 
My       joy  ne'er  shall  end  in  the  presence  Of  him  whom  I  long  to  meet. 


Love    so  unbouud-ed,     Won  my  heart  to  him. 


Blood       all 
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The  Canaan  of  Perfect  LovCc 


G.  B. 


WORDS  AND  MUSIC  COPYRIGHT.   1930,  BY  GEO.  BENNARD. 

Rev.  Geo.  Bennard. 
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1.  There's  a  Ca-naan  of  per -feet  love,  'Tis  the  land  where  the  pu-ri  -  fied  dwell; 

2.  In      this  Ca-naan  of  per -feet  love     Riehest  fruit  of  the  Spir-it     a  -bound, 

3.  Bless -ed  Ca-naan  of  per -feet  love,    I  will  dwell  in  its  sweet  Beu-lah  Land; 

4.  0      come  in  -  to  this  land  of    love,  'Tis  the  cen-ter  of  God's  ho  -  ly   will; 


There's  a  rest  for  the  peo-ple  of  God,  There's  a  joy  that  no  language  can  tell. 
And  there's  life  more  a-bun-dant  for  all    Who  the  Sav  -  ior  in  mer-cy  have  found. 
And  from  grace  un-to  glo  -  ry  I'll  go     Till    at  last    in  His  presence  I     stand. 
Here    be  -  liev  -  ers  ob-tain  per-fect  rest,  And  the  soul  is    se-cure  from  all  ill. 
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Oh,   yes,  there's  a    Ca  -  naan  of  love  (per-fect  love)  For   all       of  God's 
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chil-dren    so  dear  (0    so  dear);  There's  a  foun  -  tain  that  cleans-eth  from 
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sin, There's  a  bless-ing  that  cast- eth  out  fear 

from  all    sin,  cast-eth  out  fear. 
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My  Sheep  Know  My  Voice, 


Copyright,  1005,  by  I.  G.  Martin 
First  stanta,  eboras  and  melody  by  H.  Buffum. 


Art.  by  I.  Q.  Martih. 
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1.  My  sheep  know  my  voice,  And  the  path  that  I    take,  They  f ot-low  where- 

2.  My  sheep  know  my  voice,  And  the  pas-tures  of  green,  Whore  I  lead  them  so 

3.  My  sheep  know  my  voice,  And  the  val  -  ley    of  death  Thro'  which  I  shall 
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I     go;     My  sheep  know  my  voice  And  come  at  my  call.  But   a 
oft  -  en  to  feed;My  sheep  know  my  voice  And  the  cool  sparkling  stream  Where  be- 
lead  them  some  day;  But  no  dan-ger  nor  harm  Can  touch  one  of  them.     For 
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Chorus. 


stranger's  voice  do  they  not  know. 

side    its    still  wa  -  ters  I     lead.    My  sheep  —  know  my  voice, And 

I  will     be  with  them  al  -  way.      My  sheep  know  my  voice,  day      by  day.  My 


day by      day, . . . 
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eheop  know  my  voice 
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. .    They  a  -  bide in  the  fold 

day     by    day,  They]  a  -  bide  in  the  fold.       They  go   not   a-stray, 
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And  go not  a  - 

A    -  bide  in  the  fold,  They 
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stray They  love 


....  me        be- 


go    not    a  -  stray.  They     love  me     be  -  cause        I 
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My  Sheep  Know  My  Voice. 
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cause I  have  made them  my  choice, ......    And  they 

made  them  my  choice.    They  love  me  be  -  cause    I  made  them  my  choice,  They 
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fol      -      -      low  my  call, For  my  sheep  know  my    voice. 

fol-low  my  call,      They  fol-low  my  call,         my  sheep  know  my     voice. 
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God  Has  Blotted  Tliem  Out. 


G.  W.  C. 


COPYRIGHT,    1926,    BY  GEO.  W.  COOKE. 


Geo.  W.  Cooke. 
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God    has  blot-ted  them  out,  I'm  happy  and  glad  and  free;       God    has 
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blot-ted  them  out,  I'll  turn  to  I  -  sa-iah  and  see;       Chap-ter  for-ty  -  four , 
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Twen-ty-two  and  i^hree;  He's  blotted  them  out  and  now  I  can  shout.  For  that  means  me. 
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140  My  Sins  Rose  High. 

Motion  Song.  Arr.  by  Thoro  Harris. 
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My    sins  1  rose    as    high    as     a  mount  -  ain;  J  tt„  o„„^i.„^„„„^«  j^^„ 
They  all  2  dis  -  ap-peared  in    the  fount-   ain  J  f  ^e  3  wrote  my  name  down 
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To  a  4  palace  and  5  crown:0  bless  His  dear  name,  6  I  am  free! freei 
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MOTIONS— 1  Both  hands  lifted.    2  Both  hands  lowered.    3  Write  on  palm  of  hand. 
4  Point  up.    5  Lay  palm  oi»  head.    6  Clap  three  times. 
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Jesus  Can  Keep. 

Motion  Song. 
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Je  -  su9  can  keep  lit  -  tie     chil 
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dren        Good     all      the   day, 
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good    all    the    day;    Good   all       the    day  1  if      they       prayT 
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MOTION— 1  Clasp  hands  in  attitude  of  prayer. 


Children  of  the  King 

Copyright.  1928,  by  Geo.  Bennard 


R«v.  Geo.  B«nnar<i 


1.  March  a  -  Ions:  sing    a    song,  sing  it    mer  -  ri  -  ly,   Chi!  -  dren 

2.  Ban-ners  bright  in    the  light,  for  Him   we  will  wave,Chil  -  dren 

3.  For-ward    go   face  the   foe,   nev  -  er  nev  -  er  fear,  Chil  -  dren 
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King  are  we; 
King  are  we; 
King  are    we; 


Brave  -  ly  fight  for    the  right,  right  and  pu  «  ri  -  ty, 
Voic  -  es  raise  sing  His  praise,  He    a  -  lone  can    save, 
Vic  -  fry  win    o  -  ver    sin.  Sing  your  song  of  cheer, 
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Refrain 


Chil  -  dren  of    the  King  are  we. 


are  we. 


Chil  -  dren  of  the  King  are 
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In      His     ser  -  vice   glad     and   free, , 

glad  and   fiee. 


mm 

■y — -^ 


, ^ i — r • ^— r^ 


^^gf^^ii^^isina 


Marcb-ing 'neath  His  blood-stained  ban-ner     od      to     vie  -   to  -    ry 
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Harry  B.  Clarke. 


Fishers  of  Men. 


Harry  D.  Clarke. 
Har.  by  Talmage  J.  Bittikofer. 
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1.  I        will   make   you      fish  -  ers      of     men,      Fisfa  •  era      of     men, 

2.  Hear  Christ  call  -  ing,  Come   un  -    to      Me,       Come  on  -   to      Me, 
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fish  -  ers      of    men,    I         will  make   yon  fish  -  ers      of   men     If    you 
Come  mi  -  to     Me;    Hear  Christ  call  -  ing,  Come  un  •  to    Me,     I     will 
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fol  -   low    Me;      II    you    lol  -  low     Me,     If    you    fol  -  low    Me, 
give    you    rest,     I     will    give    you     rest,     I     will  give     you   rest; 
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1       will    make  you  fish -ers      of    men     If    you    fol  -   low      Me. 
Hear  Christ  call  -  ing,  Come  un  -  to    Me,     I     will  give     you      rest. 
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Into  My  Heart. 

Copyright,  1924,  b;  Harry  D.  Clarke. 


H.  D.  C. 
Mnsr. 


rfty«(rfally. 


MARY  G.   CLARKE,   OWNER 


PRAYER,) 

Barry  D.  Clarke. 
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In  -  to  ray  heart,  In  -  to  ny^  ^e  art,  Come  in  -  to  my  heart,  Lord  Je  -  sus; 


Come  in    to  -  day.  Come  in      to  stay.  Come  in  -  to  my  heart.  Lord  Je  -   sus. 
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Alexcenah  Thomas. 

M.  112  =  ^' 


Brin^  Them  In. 

Coprright,  'i895,  by  W.  A.  Ofdan, 


W.  A.  Ogden. 
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1.  HarkPtis  the  Shepherd's  voice  I  hear,     Out  in    the  des  -  ert  dark  and  drear 

2.  Who'll  go  and  help  this  Shepherd  kind.  Help  Him  tha  wand'ring  ones  to  find? 
8.  Out    in  the  des  -  ert  hear  their  cry,    Out  on  the  mountains  wild  and  high; 
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Call-ing  the  sheep  who've  gone  a-stray  Far  from  the  Shepherd's  fold  a  -  way. 
Who'll  bring  the  lost  ones  to  the  fold,  Where  they'll  be  sheltered  from  the  cold? 
Hark!  'tis  the  Mas-ter  speaks  to  thee,  "Go    find  my  sheep  where'er  they  bt." 


{Bring  them  in,  bring  them  In,    Bring  them  in  from  the  fields  of  sin; 
Bring  them  in,  bring  them  in,  Bring  the  wand'ringones  to  [Omit    .     .     ]  Je  -  sus. 
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P.  P.  Bliss. 


Jesus  Loves  Even  Me. 


•Godislove."-lJohn4:8. 


P.  P.  Buss, 


1.  I     am  so  glad  that  our  Father  in  heav'n  Tells  of  His  love  in  the  Book  He  has  giv'n» 

2.  Tho'  I    for-get  Him  and  \5aa-der  a-way,  Still  He  doth  love  me  wher-ev-er    I  sb-ay; 

3.  Oh,  if  there's  on-ly  one  song  I  can  sing,  When  in  His  beau-ty    I  see  the  great  King, 

"    "    "    >   ^   ^   ^  h  ^ 


!^^^ 
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V    U*    I 


'■^m 


t=^ 


^  *  *  3i-  *-V" 
Won-der-ful  things  in  the  Bi  -  ble  I  see;  This  is  the  dear-est,  that  Je-sus  loves  me. 
Back  to  His  dear  loving  arms  would  I  flee,  When  I  re-mem-ber  that  Je-sus  loves  me. 
This  shall  my  song  in    e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty   be:  "Oh,  what  a   won-der  that  Je-sus  loves  me. 

"    "    "    h   ^   h   r*   h   I  ! 


I   am   so  glad  that  Jesus  loves  me,    Je-sus  loves  me,   Jesus  loves  me: 
I   am  so  glad  that  Jesus  loves  me,   Je-sus  loves  e        -       -        - 
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Jesus  Loves  Me. 

(The  favorite  Hymn  of  China.) 


Wm.  B.  Bradsubt. 


1.  Je  -  sus  loves  mel  this     I   know,  For  the    Bi  -  ble   tells  me   so;     Lit  -  tie 

2.  Je  -  sus  loves  me!    He  who  died,  Heav-en's  gates  to       0- pen  wide;  He    will 

3.  Je  -  sus  loves  mel  loves  me    still,  Tho'  I'm  ver  -  y     weak  and  ill;    From  His 


ones   to    Him  be-long,  They  are  weak  but    He   is  strong. 

wash    a  -  way  my  sin.     Let    His    lit  -  tie  child  come  in.    Yes,  Je-sus  loves  me^ 

shin-ing  throne  on  high,  Comes  to  watch  me  where  I     lie. 

:^    -^  ft' 


Yes,   Je  -  sus  loves  me,    Yes, 


Je-sus  loves  me,     The    Bi  -  ble  tells  me   so. 
rf:     :•:     ?:      H?:     3?: 
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A.  Raymond  Hand. 


^¥^- 


Did  Jesus  Ever  Say  No? 

COfYplOHT,  1«28.  BY  B.  B.  BOBWORtH. 

h — ft— D — ^ 


B.  B.  Bo« worth. 
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^M 


1.  To  the   wea-ry     and   sia  -  bound  who  sought  for 

2.  To    n    heart  filled  with  grief    on     ac  -  count    of 

3.  To  the  sonl  who     has  called  on     his    Lord    to 

4.  To  the  blind  and     the  lame,  and    to     those  with 

fc=fc> 


His    aid  Did 

its     sin  Did 

a  -  bide  Did 

dis  -  ease  Does 


t^ 
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1.  Je  -  8U8     ev  -  er  say    no?    And  to  those  who    de  -  sired  Him  and 

2.  Je  •  BUS     ey  -  er  say    no?    And  to  one  who's  re  -  pent -ant  and 

3.  Je  -  8U8     ev  -  er  say    no?    Or  to  those  who  have  sought  Him  when 

4.  Je  -  BUS     ev  -  er  say    no?    To  all  pray  -  ing    m     faith    He   will 
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1.  ear  -nest-ly  prayed  Did    Je  -bus   ev  -  er   say  no? 

2.  trost-eth   m    Him  Would  Je-sus   ev  •  er   say  no? 

3.  tempt-ed  and  tried,  Did    Je  -  sos   ev  -  er   say  no? 

4.  give  sweet  re  -  lease,  For    Je  -  bus  can  -  not  say  no. 


No,    no,    a 
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^m 


B=^ 


W 


ifcWs: 


h     h     rs     ,A  I'    h    h  I'   J'    IM  J        .h  #1^ 


thon-saad  tiniea  no,  Je  -  sua  will  net  -  er  say    no;     To  those  turning  from 


m'V  p  h-  b^nxtzm 
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rit. 


m»     ini  -  vit  -  ing    Him    in,      Je  -  sus    will    nev  •  er     say    no. 
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1.  Sav-ior,  like  a  shepherd  lead  us, 

2.  We  are  Thme,  do  Thou  be-friend  us, 

3.  Thou  hast  promised  to  re  -  ceive  us, 

4.  Ear  -  ly    let  us  seek  Thy  fa  -  vor. 


^»— # — f»— ^» 
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Much  we  need  Thy  tend 'rest  care;  In  Thy 
Be  the  Guardian  of  our  way;  Keep  Thy 
Poor  and  sin-ful  tho'  we  be;  Thou  hast 
Ear  -  ly    let  us  do  Thy  will;   Bless-ed 


tiz: 


t^=P^ 


^=^ 


^^ 
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I^Eg 


fcp=S^S±S=S: 


pleasant  pastures  feed  us,  For  our  use  Thy  folds  prepare:  Blessed  Jesus,  blessed 
nock,  from  sin  de-fend  us,  Seek  us  when  we  go  a-stray:  Blessed  Jesus,  blessed 
mer  -  cy  to  re-lieve  us,  Grace  to  cleanse, and  pow'r  to  free:  Blessed  Jesus,  blessed 
Lord  and  on-ly  Sav  -  lor,  With  Thy  love  our  bosoms  fill:  Blessed  Jesus,  blessed 


Je-sus,  Thou  hast  bo't  us,  Thine  we  are;  Je-sus,  Thou  hast  bo't  us,Thme  we  are. 
Je-sus,  Hear,  Ohear  us  when  we  pray;  Je-sus,  Hear,  0  hear  us  when  we  pray. 
Je-sus,  We  will  ear-  ly  turn  to  Thee;  Je-sus,  We  will  ear-ly  turn  to  Thee. 
Je-sus,  Thou  hast  loved  us,  love  us  still;  Je-sus, Thou  hast  loved  us,  love  us  still. 
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Jewels. 


COPYRIGHT    1902.   BY  THE  JOHN  CHURCH 
USED    BY  PERMISSION. 


1^  P 

-.  f  When  He  com-eth,whenHe  com-eth  To  make  up  His  jew  -  els, 
*'  t  All  His  jew-els,  pre-cious  jew-els,  His  loved  and  His  [^Omit. .] 
o    /  He       will  gath-er,    He  will  gath-er     The  gems  for  His  king-dom; 

1  All  the  pure  ones,  all  the  bright  ones,His  loved  and  His  [Omit. .] 
o    ]  Lit  -    tie  chil-dren,  lit-tle  chil-dren,  Who  love   their  Re-deem  -  er, 

\  Are      the  jew  -  els,  pre-cious  jew  -  els;  His  loved  and  His[  Omit, .] 


own. 
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Jewels, 
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I        I     I 
(  Like  the  stars  of  the  morning ,  His  bright  crown  adorning, 


(  They  shall  shine  in  their  beauty,  [Omit 


]  )  Bright  gems  for  His  crown. 


P: 


J^ 


t- 


jcr- 


Sipiii 


rpzzp: 


:pi=»: 


r-r-r 


151 

G.  B 


At  Home,  At   School,  At  Play 

Copyright,  1923,  by  Geo.  Bennard  Geo.  Bennard 
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1.  We  come, we  come  with  hearts  SO  full     of  love  For   Him  who  died     and 

2.  Well  march  right  on  and  sing-ing  as      we   go,  We'll  live  each    day       our 

3.  Re  -  loice,  re-joice,  for  Je  -  sus   is  our  Friend, He's  with   us     now      and 
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,         .5 

ev  -  er   lives  a  -  bove;  The  glad  re  -  frain  our  hap  -  py  voic  -  es  raise,    0 
Sav  ior's  love  to  show;  At  home  at  school  where  ev  -  er     we  are  found,  We'll 
will    be    to   the    end;  He'll  guide  our  feet  in  paths  of  peace  and  love  And 

m ^_ ^_^«-j! ,« m m i> m^ 
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Refkain 


lis  -  ten    to     our  song   of  praise. 

let    our  songs    of  love     a-bound. We'll  live  for    Je  -  sus  ev  -  *ry  day, We'll 

lead   U3    to     our  home  a  -  bove. 
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do   His  will  let  come  what  may.  At  home, at  school, at  play, We'll  live  for  Him. 
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Joy  In  My  Heart. 

ARRANGEMENT  COPYRIGHT,    1925,    BY  GEORGE  W.    COOKE. 


-fe- 


George  W.  Cooke. 
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I       have    the      joy       joy,      joy,      joy      down    in        my    heart, 
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Down  in      my  heart,    Down  in      my  heart,  I    have  the      joy,      joy 
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joy,      joy,    Down   in      my  heart,      Glo   -   ry     to      His       Name. 
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He  Sees  All  You  Do. 

(Motion  Song.) 
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He       ^sees  all     you    do,    He  %ears  all     you   say;       My      Lord 
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%rit-ing      all      the     time,    time,    time;     He 


-*-     S-#- 


g=N 


I 


all      the     time. 
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Motions— 1.  Raise  right  hand  above  eye.  and  peep  out,    2.  Raise  right  hand  behind  ear. 
like  a  trumpet.    3.  With  first  finger  of  right  hand,  write  on  palm  of  left  hand. 
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Tell  It  Again. 


By  per.  The  R.  M.  Mcintosh  Co.,  Oivners  of  the  copyright. 

Mrs.  M.  B.  C.  Slade.  R.  M.  Mcintosh. 


^_^_^_^_ 
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1.  In   -    to      a   tent  where  a    gyp  -  sy     boy   lay,      Dy-ing    a -lone    at    the 
2."Did     He    so  love  me,    a    poor   lit  -  tie   boy?   Send  un  -  to    me   the  good 

3.  Bend-ing,  we  caught  the  last  words  of  His  breath,  Just  as    He    en-tered  the 

4.  Smil-ing,  he  said,  as  His  last  sigh    He  spent,    ''I     am    so   glad  that  for 

-#-    -•-    -•-     -     -• 


close    of  the     day.  News   of     sal  -  va  -  tion   we     car  -  ried;  said 

tid  -  ings  of     joy?  Need    I      not  per  -  ish?  my  hand    will    He     hold? 

val  -  ley  of    death,"God  sent  His  Son!""who-so  -  ev  -  er?"  said   He; 

me       He  was   sent!"  Whispered,  while  low  sank  the    sun      in      the   west, 
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Refrain. 
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"No  -  bod  -  y       ev  -  er    has  told      it  to  me!" 

No  -  bod  -  y       ev  -  er     the  sto  -  ry  has  told?" 

"Then    I      am    sure  that  He  sent    Him  for  [me!" 

"Lord,  I      be-lieve;tell    it  now     to  the  rest!" 


Tell    it       a  -  gain! 
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Teli   it     a -gain!   Sal- va-tion'ssto-ry     re  -  peat  o'er  and    o'er,    Till  none  can 
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say»  of    the  chil-dren  of  men,  "No-bod-y     ev-erhas   told  me   be -fore." 


155         Jesus  Died  for  AH  tbe  Gbildren. 

WORDS  AND  MUSIC  COPYRIGHT,    1933,    BY  GEORGE  BENNARD. 

INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED.  Tuue:  Tramp,  Tramp,  Tramp. 
Rev.  George  Bemiard.  Music  arr.  by  Rev.  George  Bennard. 
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1.  Christ  the  Lord  from  heav-en  came,  Glo  -  ry    to    His  precious  name!  And  He 

2.  "Let    the  chil-dren  come  to  Me,   And  for-bid  them  not,"  said  He;  Let  them 

3.  Chi  -  na,   Af  -  ri  -  ca,    Ja -pan,  Were  in-clu- ded  in  His  plan;   In-dia's 
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gave  His  life  a  ran-som  on  the  tree;  For  our  sins  He  bled  and  died.  For  the 

come  from  ev'ry  nation,  land  and  clime;  For  the  Father  loves  them  all,  Rich  and 

mil-lions  and  the  is-lands  of  the  sea,   Je-sus' love  embraced  them  all,  Who  had 
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world  was  cru-ci-fied.  And  He  made  for  us  sal-va-tion  full  and  free. 
poor,  the  great  and  small;  He  will  an  -  swer  their  pe  -  ti  -  tion  ev  -  'ry  time. 
suf  -  fered  by  the  fail;  Yes,  He  died  for    all  the  world  and  you  and  me. 
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Je  -  sus  died  for  all    the  chil    -     dren,         All     the    chil-dren  in  the 
all    the  chil-dren.  All     the    chil   -  dren 
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world;  Red      or      yel  -  low,  black  or  white.   Does    not 

in         the     world; 
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Jesus  Died  (or  All  the  Gliildreii. 
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mat-ter  in  His  sight;  Je  -  sus  died  for  all  the  chil-dren  in    the  world. 
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The  Precious  Fountain. 


G.  B. 


WORDS  AND  MUSIC  COPYRIGHT,    1933,    BY  GEORGE  BENNARD. 

INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED.        Rev.  George  Bennard. 
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1.  Sing  we    of    the  pre-cious  fountain,  Made  for  all  on  Calv'ry'smoun-tain; 

2.  Precious,  priceless,  cleansing  fountain,  0-pened  wide  on  Calv'ry'smoun-tain; 

3.  Then,  when  time  is  but    a    sto  -  ry.   We  will  give  Him  praise  and  glo-ry; 

iL 
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Flow-ing  now  to  cleanse  from  sin,  It  can  make  the  foul  -  est  clean. 
AH  its  won-drouspow'r  may  know,  And  made  whit- er  than  the  snow. 
This  our  end -less  song  shall  be,    Je  -  sus    shed  His  blood  for    me. 
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Blood  of  Christ  from  Calv'ry's  mountain,  Precious  blood  that  filled  the  fountain, 
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Cleanse  from  ev  -  'ry  stain  of     sin.   Make  and  keep  me  pure  with  -  in . 
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(Male  Quartet.— 2d  T.,  melody-lst  T..  Alto  8va.-Bar.,  Tenor  part-Bass  as  written.) 
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S.  O'Maley  Cluff. 

^n  M.100  =  J 


I  Am  Praying  For  You, 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 
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1.  I    bave  a    Sav  -  ior,  He's  plead-ing    in      glo  -  ry,    A    dear, 

2.  I    have  a     Fa  -  ther,  to    me      He   has    giv  -  en     A    hope 

3.  I    have  a  robe,  'tis    re  -  splen-dent  in    white -ness,  A -wait- 

4.  When  Jesus  saves  you,  tell  oth  -  ers  the     sto  -  ry,   That  my 


m 


j=^ 


1    I 


:^=^ 


^ 


1       I 


lov  -  ing 
for    e- 
,ing   in 
lov  -  ing 


P=^=^ 
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^^^^^ 


Sav-iortho' earth-friends  be  few;  And  now  He  is  watch-ing  in  ten  -  der-ness 

ter  -  ni  -  ty,  bless  -  ed  and  true;  And  soon  will  He  call    me  to  meet  Him  in 

glo  -  ry  my  won-der-ing  view;  Oh,  when   I    re-ceive    it  all  shin  -  ing  in 

Sav -ior  is  your  Sav-ior  too;  Then  pray  that  your  Sav-ior  may  bring  them  to 

^    ^.  A    ^   ^  I       i      !         I       I      • 
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/  Chorus. 


Pf3^ 


i-t^-|- 


o'er  me,  And  oh,  that  my  Sav  -  ior  were  your  Sav-ior  too! 

heav-en,But  oh,  that  He'd  let  me  bring  you  with  me  tool     For  you    I    am 

brightness, Dearfriends, could  I  see  you  re  -  ceiv-ing  one  too! 

glo  -  ry,  And  prayer  will  be  answered — 'twas  answered  for  you! 
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pray-ing,ForyouI  am  praying,  For  you  I  am  praying,  I'm  pray -ing  for  you. 
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p.  p.  B. 

M.104=J 
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osoever 


Will.' 


COPVRIOHT,    1698,   BV  THE  JOHN  CHURCH  CO.      BY  PER, 


P.P.Bltw. 


kUi^i',  j=^g±^=te^#f^ 


7 

1.  *'Who-so  -ev  -  er  hear-eth,"  shout,  shout  the  soundl  Spread  the  bless-ed  ti-dings 

2.  Who-so  -  ev  -  er  com-eth     need      not    de  -  lay,  Now  the  door  is     o-pen, 

3.  *  *  Who-so  -  ev  -  er  will! ' '  the  prom-ise  is     se  -  cure;  *  *  Who-so-ev  -  er  will, ' '  for- 
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all  tue  world  a-round;  Tell  the  joy-ful  news  wher-ev  -  er  man  is  found: 
en  -  ter  while  you  may;  Je-sus  is  the  true,  the  on-  ly  Liv-ing  Way: 
ev  -  er  must  en -dure;  "Who-so  -ev  -  er  will!"  'tis  life   for-  ev  -  er-more: 
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V=^-'^=^ 
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*Who-so-ev-er  will  may  come."  ** Who-so -ev-er  will,  who-so-ev-erwill;" 
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Send  the  proc  -  la  -  ma  -  tion    o  -  ver    vale    and    hill;      'Tis     a    lov  -  ing 
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Fa -ther  calls  the  wan-d'rerhorae:  **Who-so-ev  -  er    will  may  come." 
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W.L.T. 


There's  ^  Great  Day  Gomin^; 

U6ED  BY  PER.  W.U  THOMPSON  «  CO.,  EAST  LIVERPOOL,  C,  AND       ^-  

THE  THOMPSON  MUSIO  CO.,  CHICAGO,  ILL.  WlIX  L.  TSOMPfl 


1.  There's  a  great  day  coining,  A  great  day  coming.There's  a  great  day  com-ing  by  and  by; 

2.  There'sabrightday coming, Abrightdaycoming,There'sabrightdaycom-ingby  and  by; 

3.  Thero'sa  sad  day  coming,  A   sad  daycoming.There'sa  sad  day  com-ing  by  and  by; 


■* — g-J    J  ■  J  *o — m — m   *  M.  jri.  A  ' ^ 
When  the  saints  and  the  sinners  shall  be  parted  right  and  left. 

But  its  brightness  shall  only  come  to  them  that  love  the  Lord,  Are  you  ready  for  that  day  to  coma 
When  the  sinner  shall  hear  his  do(^,'*Depart,I  know  ye  not," 

^  -^  -^  -^  I'      b 


Are  you  ready?  Areyouready?Areyoureadyforthe judgmentday?Forthe|udgmentday? 
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Vtmrt  X  Crosw. 


"Pass  Me  Not. 

0)puright  rmewed  1899,  bv  W.  n.  Voan^  %  H,  Dbis* 

fc         II. 1 r-t 


1,  Pass     mo  not,    O  gen  -  tie    ^v  •  ior.  Hear    my  hum  -  ble  cry;   While  om 

2,  Let      me  at  the  throne  of    mer  -  cy     Find     a  sweet  re  •  lief;  Kneel -ing- 

3,  Trust- ing  on  -  ly    in    Thy  mer  -  it.    Would    I  ^eek  Thy  face;   Heal   my 
4»  Thou  the  Spring  of  all    my  com  •  fort.  More  than  life    to    i»e,  Whom  have* 

..-        m       »'      m     -^•'    -  -       -P-       .f-       r    T   •  '.      .f- P^ 


Cth-ers  thou  art   smil  •  mg.     Do     ^ot  pass  me    ^.    .,       ,         _ 
there  in  deep  con-tri  •  tion.  Help,    my  un  •  be  •»  lief.  gdV»IOr»    Say  •  U«W 
t^Otmaed,  brok-en  '  Spit  •  it.     Save    me   by    Thy  grace, 
I      ©a  earth  be  *  side  Thee?  Whom   inheav'nbut  Thee? 


BesyeyfeBS'tlecry.  Whjle  OBX)tb'ers  Thou  art  call- infr,.Po  cot  pass  me  by. 


Nothing  But  the  Blood. 


Robert,  Lo  wry. 


1.  What  can  wa.'h     a  • 

2.  For     my  par  -  don 

3.  Noth-in^  can 

4.  This    is  aU 


•way    my    sin?      Noth-ing  J)ut  tha  blood  of 

this     I     see—    Noth-ing  but  the  blood  of 

for    sin       a  -  tone,    Noth-ing  but  the  blood  of 

my    hope  and  peace— Noth-ing  but  the  blood  of 


Je  -  sus;^ 
Je  - sus; 
Je  -  sus; 
Je  -  sus; 


m 


W • ""— ■— ' "-W 9- 

What  can  make  me    whole    a  -  gain,    Noth-ing  but  the  blood  of 

For     my  cleans-ing,    this     my      plea—  Noth-ing  but  -the  blood  of 

Naught  of   good  that     I     have     done,    Noth-ing  but  the  blo.od  of 

This     is     all     my   iiight- eous -ness—  Noth-ing  Lut  the  blood  of 


Je 

Je  -  sus. 

Je  -  6U9. 

Je  -  sus. 


CHORUS. 


i^nuttUD.  p-j rT~2 —I 


Oh,  pre-cious  is  the  flow  That  makes  me  white  ss  snow; 

No    Qth-er  Fount  I  know  Nothmg  but  the  blood  0I  Jesus. 


162     When  I  Survey  the  Wondrous  Gross. 


Isaac  Watts 


EUCHABIST.     L.M. 


1.  When  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross  On  which  the  Prince    of    glo-ry  died, 

2.  Forbid  it,  Lord, that  I  should  boast, Save  in      the  death  of  Christ,  my  God; 

3.  See,  from  His  iiead^is  hands,  His  feet,  Sor-row     and  love    flow  mingled  down; 

4.  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine.That  were   a    prea  -  ent  f  ar_  too^small; 


^^^ 


-fC.^^ 


I^s 


B. 
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M^fe^^^ 


My  richest  gain  I    count  but  loss,  And  pour  con -tempt  on   all  my  pride. 
All  the  fain  things  that  charm  me  most,  I    sac  -  ri-fice   them  to    His  blood. 
Did  e'er  such  love  and  sor-row  meet.  Or  thorns  com-pose    so   rich  a    crown? 
Love  so  a-maz-ing,  so      di  -  vine,  De-mands  my  soul,  my  life,  my    ail! 


16S 


Don't  Turn  Him  Away. 


Bev.  G.  6^  Chorus,  arr. 


Rev.  Geo.Bennarc. 
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V    ^     '    "    V  ^  -^    ^^^  _ 

Don't  turn  the  dear  Savior  a  -  way,    He  calls  thee  in  mer  -  cy  to  -  day, 
Don't  turn  the  dear  Savior  a  -  v?ay, There's  danger  and  death  in  de  -  lay, 
Don't  turn  the  dear  Savior  a  -  vfay,  Ac-cept  proffered  grace  while  you  may: 
Don't  turn  the  dear  Savior  a  -  way,  Oh  think   of  that  great  judgment  day, 

^^I5^^^^K       ^.  ^^^^       i^i 
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^i 
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Oh  hear    the  sweet  voice,  And  make  Je-sus  your  choice;Don't  turn  the  dear 

Ah,  soon  you  must  die   And    to      all  say* 'good-bye"    Don't  turn  the  dear 

Soon  time  will  be  past.  And  the    Die  will    be  cast,     Don't  turn  the  dear 

How  aw-ful  your  fate  When  the  Judge  says"  too  late"  Don't  turn  the  dear 

h     h       t    ^     h     h  ^     :t     A.    ^_^ 
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Chorus. 


^--t- 


V 


i^ 


^i- 


i: 


iig 


'^=^\ 


Sav-ior   a   -    way.   Don't  turn  Him  a  -    way,   don't  turn  Him  a 


way. 
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Lov  -  ing  -  ly,  ten  -  der-  ly    Je  -  sus    calls,  Tho' you've  gone  a  -  stray. 


Oh  how  you'll  want  Him  to  say  "well  done, "On  that    e  -  ter  -  nal 
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Copyneht,1911,  by  Rev.  Geo.  Bennarn.  Albion.  Mich. 


Don't  Turn  Him  Away. 
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3n't  turn  the  Sav  -  ior    a  -  way  from  my  heart,  Don't  turn  Him  a  -  way. 
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G.B. 


Come  to  the  Savior, 

COPrRIGHT.  1915,  BY  GEO.  BENNARD. 
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33 
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Rev.  Geo.  Bennard. 
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1.  Come,  come  to  the  Sav  -  ior,  poor,  sin-bur-dened  soul,  Come  bring  Him  thy 

2.  Come,  come  to  the  Sav  -  ior,  Oh,  hear  His  sweet  voice,  Come    ye  that  are 

3.  Come,  come  to  the  Sav  -  ior,  He'll  give  thee  sweet  rest.  Come  lay  down  thy 

4.  Come,  come  to  the  Sav  -  ior,    the  night  com-eth  on.     Come,  come  to  the 
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D.S. — Come,  come  to  the 


sor  -  row.     He  will  make  thee  whole;  He's  full  of  com-pas-sion,boundle88 

wear  -  y,  make  Him  now  your  choice;  He  waits  to  be  gra-cious,  longs  to 

bur  -  den,  lean    up  -  on   His  breast;  So  long  thou  hast  wandered,  wear-y^ 

Sav -ior,     day   will  soon  be    gone;  His    Spir-it    so  ten-der   will  not 
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Sav  -  ior.     hells 
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of  heaven    ring; 
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While  [Je  -sus  is  pleading ,  while  thy 

Fine. 
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^- 
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is  His  love, 
par- don  thee, 
sad  and  lone, 
strive  al-way, 


kk 
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To  seek  and  to  save  you,  He  came  from  a  -  bove. 
Thy  chains  He  will  sev-er,   come  now  and  be    free. 
Thy  Sav-iour  is  call-ing,  * 'poor  wan-d'rer  come  home." 
The  harv-est  is  pass-ing,  come,  while  it  is  day. 


I        I       I  wi 
loved  ones   pray, 
Chorus. 
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Come,  come  to  the  Sav  -  ior,    no    long-er  de  -  lay. 
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Come,  come  to    the    Sav  -   ior. 
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I  Am  Coming  Home. 


Rev.  a.  H.  Ackley. 


B.  D.  ACKLET. 


I 


11 


m 


t 


4=5: 


E 


^ 


S=i 


1.  Je  -     BUS,    I    am  com  -  ing  home    to  -  day,    For      I    have  found  there's 

2.  Ma  -  ny   years  my  heart  has  strayed  from  Thee,  and    Now  re  -  pent  -  ant 

3.  Oh,     the  mis  -  er  -  y    my    sm     has  caused  me,  Naught  but  pain  and 

4.  Ful  -  ly  trust  -  ing    in   Thy   pre  -  cious  prom  -  ise,    With    no  right  -  eoua- 

5.  Now  I    seek   the  cross  where  Je  -  sus   diedl  For    all     my    sin    His 
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joy  in  Thee  a  -  lone;  From  the  path  of  sin  I  turn  a  -  way,now 
to  Thy  throne  I  come;  Je  -  sus  o  -  pened  up  the  way  for  me,  now 
sor  -  row  I  have  known,Now  I  seek  Thy  sav  -  ing  grace  and  mer  -  cy, 
ness  to  can  my  own,  Plead  -  ing  noth  -  ing  but  the  blood  of  Je  -  sus, 
blood  will  still  a  -  tone.   Flow  -  ing    o'er  till  ev  -  'ry  stain  is   cov  -  ered, 
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Chorus. 
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X     am  com-ing    home.         Je  •>  sus,    I    am  com  -  ing  home  to  -  day, 
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Nev  •  cr,      nev  -  er     more  from    Thee       to       stray.     Lord,       I 
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now  ac-ceptThy  pre-cious  prom-ise,     I       am    com-mg   home. 
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CopjrrJght,  1911,  lay  Rodeheaver-Ackley  Co.  Homer  Rodeheaver.  Owner. 
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Let  Go — Let  God! 


Words  and  music  copyright,  1926,  by  Geo.  Bennard.      ReV.  GeO.  Bennard. 
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L  Let    go,   and 

2.  Let    go,   and 

3.  Let    go,   and 

4.  Let    go,   and 
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let 
let 
let 
let 
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.,.     .^.     .,.     _^- 

God  have  His    way 
God  have  His    way 
God  have  His    way 
God  have  His    way 

with  thee, 
with  thee, 
with  thee, 
with  thee. 
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De   -   liv  -  ered  from 

0       stnig  -  gle     no 

What  won  -  ders    in 

"The  pow'r    to     wit- 
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^   ^  lit  ^ 

sin,  He  would  have  thee  be; 
more,  hear  Him  say,  "Be  free; 
grace  then  thine  eyes  shall  see; 
ness,     re-ceive,"   sa  -  ith   He; 


§S 
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'He's   a  -  ble    to  save   to    the  ut  -  ter-most." 

Thine  all  glad-ly  yield  to    His  will     di  -  vine. 

The  Spir-it's    in-dwell-ing  thy  life  shall  crown. 

The  bless-ing  of  cleansing  and  "per  -  feet  love, 
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Chorus. 
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let 
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Let  go,   and  be  "filled  with 

Let  go,   and  be    filled  with 

Let  go,   and  the    pow  -  er 

Will  fit    thee  for    ser-vice 


the     Ho  -   ly    Ghost."  Let    go, - . 

His  love  sub  -  lime, 
will  then  come  down, 
and  heav'n    a  -  bove.  Let      go. 
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go, let    go,    and    let   God  have  His      way    with  thee; 

let      God, 
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Let 
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go, Let    go,  and  let  God  have  His   way  with 

let  God, 


thee. 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
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Jesus  Will  Give  You  Rest. 


Jno.  R.  Sweney. 


*^;;:^u^^^^a^a^^^ 


n  -    — 

1.  Will  you  come,  will  you  come,  with  your  poor  bro- ken  heart,  Bur-dened  and 

2.  Will  you  come,  will  you  come?  there  is    mer  -  cy    for    you,  Balm   for  your 

3.  Will  you  come,  will  you  come?  you  have  noth-ing    to    pay;     Je  -  sus  who 

4.  Willyoucome,  will  you  come?how  He  pleads  with  you  now!  Fly     to    His 
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sin  -  op  -  pressed?  Lay  it  down  at  the  feet  of  your  Sav  -  for  and  Lord, 
ach  -  ing  breast;  On-ly  come  as  you  are,  and  be-lieve  on  His  name, 
loves  you  best.  By  His  death  on  the  cross  pur-chased  life  for  your  soul, 
lov  -  ing     breast;  And  what  -  ev  -  er  your  sin    or  your  sor  -  row  may  be, 
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Je  -  sus  will  give   you     rest.          0    hap-py  rest,  sweet,  hap- py  rest, 
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Je  -  BUS  will  give    you   rest;  Ohl   why  won't  you  come  in 
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sim  -  pie,    trust  -  ing    faith?       Je    -   sus    will     give      you     rest. 
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E.  A.  H. 


Is  Your  All  On  the  Altat? 


Rev.  EliSHA  a.  HOFFMAIT. 

^ 


1 .  You  have  longed  for  sweet  peace,  and  for  faith  to  increase,  And  have  earnestly, 

2.  Would  you  walk  with  the  Lord,  in  the  light  of  His  Word,  Ajid  have  peace  and  con- 

3.  Oh,  we  nev  -  er  can  know  what  the  Lord  will  bestow  Of  the  blessings  for 

4.  Who  can  tell    all  the  love  He  will  send  from  a-  bove,  And  how  hap-py  our 


fer-vent-Iy    pra/d;  But  you  can -not  have  rest,  or  be  per- feet- ly  blesfc 
tentment  al  -  way.    You  must  do  His  sweet  will,  to  be  free  from  all   ill, 
which  we  have  pray  d,  Till  our  bod  -  y  and  soul  He  doth  ful  -  ly  con-  trol, 
hearts  will  be    made,     Of  the  fel-lowship  sweet  we  shall  share  at  His  feet. 


Un-til    all    on  the    al-tar   is     laid 

On  the  al  -  tar  your  all  you  must  lay. 

And  our  all    on  the    al  -  tar   is     laid 

When  our  all   on  the    al  -  tar   is     laid. 
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Is  your  all  on  the   al-tar  of 


l=l=t 


^T^Tg 


■^'-i»-.i* 


-(«-, 


1!^=^ 


-Jy-^-jyizlg: 


y-r 


K  1 


r-t- 


i 


J 


-\-+ 


-m~'m  m  -^ — * 


-^.  ^  ^ 


3t3t 


■st^uiist. 


I    i    I  'M^ 

sac  -  ri-fice  laid?  Your  heart,  does  the  Spirit  control?  . 
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You  can  on  -  ly  be 
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blest  and  have  peace  and  sweet  rest.  As  you  yield  Him  your  body  and    soul. 
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169         AH  Hail  tlie  Power  of  Jesus'  Name. 


Edward  Perronet. 
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All       hail    the  pow'r  of     Je  -  sus' name,  Let  an- gels  pros-trate  fall; 

Crown  Hun,  ye    mom -mg  stars  of    light,  Who  fixed  this  earth -ly  ball; 

,  whose  love  can  ne'er  for  -  get  The  wormwood  and  the  gall, 
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kin-dred,  ev- 'ry   tribe,  On  this   ter- res -trial   ball, 
that    with   yon-der    sa  -  cred  throng  We  at    His   feet  may  fall; 
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Brmg  forth  the  roy  -  al     di  -  a  -  dem.  And  crown  Him  Lord  of 

Now  hail  the  strength  of     Israel'smight,And  crown  Him  Lord  of 

Go,  spread  your  tro-phies  at     His  feet,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of 

To      Hnn  aH   maj-es-ty     as-cribe,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of 

We'll  jom  the    ev-  er  -  last-ing  song.  And  crown  Him  Lord  of 
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Bring  forth  the  roy  -  al  di  -  a  -  dem,  And  crown  Him  Lord. . . , 
Now  hail  the  strength  of  Israel's  might.  And  crown  Him  Lord. . . , 
Go,  spread  your  trophies  at  His  feet,  And  crown  Him  Lord. . . , 
To  Him  all  maj  -  es  -  ty  as-cribe.  And  crown  Him  Lord. . . , 
We'll  join  the  ev  -  er- last  -  ing  song.  And  crown  Him  Lord 
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170  In  the  Cross  of  Christ  I 


John  Bowring. 

M.  100  =r  J 


Glory. 

Ithamar  Conkey. 
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In  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glo-ry,  Tow'ring  o'er  the  wrecks  of 
When  the  woes  of  life  o'er-takeme,  Hopes  de-ceive,  and  fears  an - 
When  the  sun  of  bliss  is  beam-ing  Light  and  love  up -on  my 
Base  and  bless-ing,  pain  and  pleas-ure,  By     the  cross  are  sane  -  ti  - 


time; 
noy, 
way, 
fied; 
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In  the  Gross  of  Christ  I  Glory. 
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All  the  light  of  sa  -  cred  sto-ry  Gath-ers  round  its  head  sub-Iirae. 
Nev  -  er  shall  the  cross  for-sake  me:  Lo!  it  glows  with  peace  and  joy. 
From  the  cross  the  ra  -  diance  streaming  Adds  more  lus  -  ter  to  the  day . 
Peace  is  there  that  knows  no  meas-ure,  Joys  that  thro'  all    time    a  -  bide. 
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Abide  WitEi  Me. 


H.  ^\  Lyte. 

M. 


W.  H.  Monk. 
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1.  A  -  bide  with  me:    fast   falls  the    e  -  ven  -  tide,  The    dark  -  nesa 

2.  Swift  to     its   close    ebbs    out  life's  lit  -  tie     day;  Earth's  joys  grow 

3.  I      need  Thy  pres  -  ence    ev  -  'ry  pass  -  ing  hour;  What  but    Thy 

4.  Hold  Thou  Thy  cross    be  -  fore    my  clos  -  ing  eyes;  Shine  through  the 
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deep  -  ens;  Lord,  with  me      a  -  bide!  When    oth  -  er   help  - 

dim,      its  glo  -  ries  pass     a  -  way;  Change  and    de  -  cay 

grace    can  foil     the  tempt-er's  pow'r?  Who,    like  Thy -self, 

gloom,  and  point   me    to     the    skies;   Heav'n's  morning  breaks. 
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fail,  and  com-forts  flee,  Help    of    the  help-less,  oh,   a  -  bide  with 

all       a -round  I     see;  0      Thou,  who  chang-est  not,  a  -  bide  with 

guide  and  stay  can  be?  Thro'  cloud  and  sun-shine,  oh,  a  -  bide  with 

earth's  vainshadows flee;  In      life,    in  death,  0  Lord,  a  -  bide  with 
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Rock  of  Ages. 


A.  M.  Toplady. 
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1.  Rock  of     A  -  ges,  cleft  for   me,    Let    me    hide    my  -  self    in  Thee; 
D.C—Be    of     siQ     the  doub-le    cure,    Savo  from  wrath  and  make  me  pure. 
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Let  the    wa  -  ter  and  the  blood,  From  Thy  wound-ed  side  which  flowed, 
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2  Could  my  tears  forever  flow, 
Could  my  zeal  no  languor  know, 
These  for  sin  could  not  atone; 
Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  alone: 
In  my  hand  no  price  I  bring; 
Simply  to  Thy  cross  I  cling. 


3  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
When  my  eyes  shall  close  m  dealii, 
When  I  rise  to  worlds  unknown, 
And  behold  Thee  on  Thy  throne. 
Bock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee* 


173 


Wm.  P. 
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Mackay. 
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Revive  Us  Again. 


J.  J.  Husband. 
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1.  We 

2.  We 

3.  All 

4.  Re 


praise  Thee,    0        God,  For  the  Son      of  Thy  love, 

praise  Thee,    0        God,  For  Thy  Spir  -  it  of  light, 

glo    -  ry      and     praise  To  the  Lamb  that  was  slain; 

vive      us        a    -    gain;  Fill  each  heart  with  Thy  love; 
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For              Je  -  SU3  who  died    And     is        now   gone     a    -  bove. 

Who  has  shown  us  our  Sav  -  ior,  And      scat  -  tered   our  night. 

Who  has   borne  all  our  sins     And  has    cleansed  ev  -  'ry  stain. 

May  each  soul  be  re    -  kin  -  died  With     fire    from     a   -  bove. 
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Refrain 


Revive  Us  Again. 
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Hal-le  -  111  -  jah!  Thine  the  glory,  Hal-le  -  lu-jahl  A-menI    Re-vive  us  a  -  gain. 
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Fanny  ).  Crosby. 


Rescue  tlie  Perisfcing. 

COPYRIGHT.  1898.  BY  W.  H.  DOANE. 
USED  BY  PER. 
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W.  H.  Doane. 
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1.  Res  -  cue  the  per  -  ish-ing,  Care  for  the  dy  -  ing,Snatch  them  in  pit  -  y  from 

2.  Tho' they  are  slighting  Him,  Still  He    is  wait-ing,  Wait-ing  the  pen  -i  -tent 

3.  Down  in   the  hu-man  heart, Crush'd  by  the  tempter,  Feel-ings  lie  bur  -  led  that 

4.  Res  -  cue  the  per  -  ish  -  ing,  Du  -  ty  de-mands  it; Strength  for  thy  la  -  bor  the 
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sin  and  the  grave;  Weep  o'er  the  err-ing  one,  Lift  up  the  fall  -  en, 
child  to  re-ceive;  Plead  with  them  ear-nest-ly.  Plead  with  them  gen  -  tly; 
grace  can  re-store;  Touch'd  by  a  lov-ing  heart,  Wak  -  ened  by  kind-ness, 
Lord  will  pro-vide;    Back    to  the  nar  -  row  way,  Pa  -  tient  -  ly    wm  them; 
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Chorus. 
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Tell  them  of     Je-sus    the  might- y     to    save. 

He    will  for -give    if    they  on  -  ly     be- lieve.  Res  -  cue  the  per  -  ish-ing, 

Chords  that  were  bro-ken  will   vi  -  brate  once  more. 

Tell  the  poorwan-d'rer    a   Sav  -  lor    has  died. 
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care  for   the    dy  -  ing;    Je  -  sus    is    mer  -  ci  -  ful,     Je  -  sus  will  save. 
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Lead,  Kindly  Ligtit. 


J.  H.  Newman. 

M.  58  =  -ai 


J.  B.  Dykes. 
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1.  Lead,kmd-ly  Light, a  -mid  th'en-cir-cling  gloom, Lead  Thou  me  on!  Thenightis 

2.  1        wasnot  ev-er  thus,  nor  prayed  that  Thou  Shouldst  lead  me  on;  I  loved  to 

3.  So  long  Thy  pow'rhathblessedme,sure  it  still    Will  lead  me  on  O'ermoorand 


t^^mmm 
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dark,  and  I  am  far  from  home;  Lead  Thou  me  on!  Keep  Thou  my  feet;  I 
choose  and  see  my  path;  but  now  Lead  Thou  me  on!'  I  loved  the  gar  -  ish 
fen,    o'er  crag  and  torrent,  till       The  night    is    gone,  And  vdth  the  morn  those 
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do    not  ask  to      see       The  dis-tant  scene;  one  step  e  -  nough  for  me. 
day, and, spite  of      fears.  Pride  ruled  my  will.  Re-mem-ber  not     past  years! 
an  -  gel  fac  -  es      smile,  Which  I  have  loved  long  since,  and  lost       a  -  while! 
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Jesus,  Savior,  Pilot  Me. 
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Edward  Hopper. 

M.  80  =  J 


J.  E.  Gould. 

Fine. 
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1.  Je-  sus,  Sav  ■ 
Z?.C. -Chart  and  com  ■ 

2.  As     a    moth 
D.C.-Won-drouc  Sov 

3.  When  at  last 
Z).C.-May       I  hear 


•  ior,  pi  -  lot    me 

•  pass  came  from  Thee; 
-  er    stills  her  child, 

•'reign  of      the    sea, 

I     near  the    shore. 
Thee  say     to     me,  * 


0  -  ver  life's  tern  -  pes- tuous  sea; 
Je  -  sus,  Sav  -  ior,  pi  -  lot  me. 
Thou  canst  hush  the  o  -  cean  wild; 
Je  -  sus,  Sav  -  ior,  pi  -  lot  me. 
And  the  fear  -  ful  break-ers  roar 
Fear  not,   I      will   pi  -   lot  Thee." 
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Jesus,  Savior,  Pilot  Me« 


Un-toown  waves  a -round  me  roll,  Hid -ing  rocks  and  treach-'rous shoal; 
Boist'rous  waves  o-  bey  Thy  will  When  Thou  say 'st  to  them  "Be  still  I" 
'Twixt  me  and    the  peace -ful   rest.  Then,  while  lean  -  ing    on  Thy    breast, 
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Charles  Wesley. 
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1.  Love  di- vine,  all   love    ex -cell -ing,  Joy    of  heav'n,  to  earth  come  down; 
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Fine: 
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Fix    in     us    Thy  hum  -  ble  dwell-ing, 
D.S'.-Vis  -  it     ^s   with  Thy   sal  -  va  -  tion, 


All  Thy  faith  -  ful   mer  -  cies  crown: 
En  -  ter    ev  -  'ry  trem-bling  heart. 
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Je  -  sus,  Thou  art    all    com-pas-sion, 
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Pure,  un-bound-ed   love  Thou  art; 
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2  Breathe,  0  breathe  Thy  loving  Spirit 

Into  every  troubled  breast! 
Let  us  all  in  Thee  inherit, 

Let  us  find  that  second  rest. 
Take  away  the  love  of  sinnmg; 

Alpha  and  Omega  be; 
End  of  faith,  as  its  beginnii^, 

Set  our  hearts  at  liberty. 


Come,  Almighty  to  deliver, 

Let  us  all  Thy  grace  receive; 
Suddenly  return,  and  never. 

Never  more  Thy  temples  leave: 
Thee  we  would  be  always  blessing. 

Serve  Thee  as  Thy  hosts  above, 
Pray,  and  praise  Thee  withoHt  cei 

Glory  in  Tb^  perfect  love. 
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Wtiere  He  Leads  Me. 


E.  W.  Blan 
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Ananffed. 
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1.  I    can  hear  my  Sav  -  ior  call-ing,     I     can  hear  my  Sav  -  ior  call-i 

2.  I'll  go  with  Him  thro'  the  ^ar-den,     I'll  go  with  Him  thro'  the  gar-den, 

3.  I'll  go  with  Him  thro'  the  judgment,  I'll  go  with 


4.  He  will  give  me  grace  and  glo  -  ry, 
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Him  thro '  the  judg-ment, 
He  will  give  me  grace  and  glo  -  ry, 
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Cno.-Where  He  leads  me  I     will  fol-low.  Where  He  leads  me  I    will  fol  -  low, 
w       K     ,         ^dlib.       ^         ^  D.C. 
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I  can  hear  my  Sav-ior  call-ing,  "Take  My  cross  and  follow,  tol- low  Me. " 
I'll  go  with  Him  thro' the  gar-den,  I'll  go  with  Him,  with  Him  allthe  way. 
I'll  go  with  Him  thro'  the  judgment,  I'll  go  with  Him,  with  Him  all  the  way. 
He  will  give  me  grace  and  glo-ry,   And  go  with  me,  with  me  all   the  way. 


^'w  I V  i\[-np^m^m 


Where  He  leads  me  I     will  fol  -  low,  I'll  go  with  Him,  with  Him  all  the  way, 

179  ni  Live  For  Him. 


R.  E.  Hudson. 
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I        1)       I) 

1.  My  life,  my  love,   1    give  to  Thee,  Thou  Lamb  of  God, 

2.  I      now  be  -lieve  Thou  dostre-ceive,  For  Thou  hast  died 

3.  0  Thou  who  died  on   Cal-va  -  ry    To    save  my  soul 


who  died  for  me;  T 
that    I  might  live; 
and  make  me  free, 
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^ 


imMZi.tisjm±i 


^ 


my  life  shall  be! 
D  C.  Chorus. 


CH0.-/7/  live  for  Him  who  died  for  me.  How  hap-py  then 

/7\ 


I 


=^5 


H=l^rri 


I 


h-«    li    3  13 


f 


-^ 


Oh,  may  I  ev  -  er  faith  -  ful  be.  My  Sav  -  ior 
And  now  hence-forth  I'll  trust  in  Thee,  My  Sav  -  ior 
I'll   con  -  se- crate    my    life      to  Thee,  My  Sav-ior 


^^M 


!£± 


I 

and  my  God! 
and  my  God! 
and   my    God  I 


N^^ 


I 


r^rf=f 


p  p  I 


/'«   live   for  Him    who  died  for    me.    My  Sav  ■  ior  and  my  God! 
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Cliarlotto  Q.  Honer. 


$ 


Gome  to  the  Feast* 

tOPVPIQHT,  1896,  BY  CHA8.  H.  GABRIEU 
W.  E.  M.  HACKLEMAN,  OWNER. 


W.  A.  OffdM. 


* 


^m 


p    ^  T  \ 


m 


m^ 


i~i^-4-9-i 


^=J: 


1.  "All  things  are  ready,"  come  to  the  feast  I  Come,  for  the  ta  -  ble  now  is 

2.  "All  things  are  ready,"  come  tothefeasti  Come,  for  the  door  is  o  -  pen 

3.  "All  things  are  ready,"  come  tothefeasti  Come,  while  He  waits  to  welcome 

4.  "All  things  are  ready,"  come  to  the  feast  I  Leave  ev  -  'ry  care  and  world-ly 

0         0         ft  ,    ^ #*        #         rS* r-^ 0'        0.0^ 


m[\'  [  [  \  ii 


9-^ 


¥ te»- 


■^ 


i—V- 


i 


i 


^ 


a  3  J  13  ^T 


f 


* 


^ 


^g 


^ 


spread;  Ye  f am  -  ish  -  ing,  ye  wea-ry,  come,  And  thou  shalt  be  rich  -  ly    fed, 
wide;     A    place  of  hon-or    is   re-serv'dFor[youattheMas-ter'8  side, 
thee;     Be  -  lay  not  while  this  day  is  thine,  To-mor-row^may  nev  -  er     be, 
strife;  Come,feastnp-on  the  love  of  God,  And]drinkev>er-Iast-ing  life. 


r^«    p 


m 


I 


m 


m 


t=t: 


£ 


m* 


r^ 


-p-t—f 


Chords. 


m 


^ 


JU^ 


rf 


^ 


-fi — s 


3LiJg: 


ear  ,  ,  ,  ,   thein-vi-ta    -    -   tion,  Come, "who     •    -     so-8v-er 


Hear  the  in  -  vi  - 1»   •    tion,       "  Who-so-ev  -  er  will,'*        Hear  the  in  •  vi  •  (a     -   lion, 

0  «  g_ 


i^ 


will;" Praise  God .  ,       for  fall    sal- 

*'Who-8o-ev    •    er   will;"   Praise    God       for      full         sal  -  va        •       tion     For 

^_s — fL-0^ — p__« 0. 


fz 


^ 


M g^ 


%\'  V      ^ 


*'-t- 


m 


^ 


i 


rTTTJ 


va   •   -   •   •   •    tion   For     "who  •  bo  •  e?  • 

'who  -BO  -   ev   •   er     will," 

Jt 


wiU.»» 


Hf-m-f 


^ 


i 


-•-^ 


-b--^-^ 


Will  L.  Thompson. 


M$- 


1.  Soft-ly  and  ten-der-ly   Je-sus  is  call-ing,  Call-ing  for  you  and  for  me; 

2.  Why  should  we  tarry  when  Je-sus  is  pleading,  Pleading  for  you  and  for  me? 

3.  Time  is  now  fleeting,  the  moments  are  passing.  Passing  from  you  and  from  me; 

4.  Think  of  the  wonderful  love  He  has  promised,  Promised  for  you  and  for  me; 


mgi 


1^=^: 


8=8: 


!-UIu^Ed=d=:d=:?; 


EEE^ 


P    P  i^ 


^=p=:giz^p: 


P    P 


^ 


1^=^ 


^^^ 


1^5=^5: 


i 


^ 


t^=t?: 


3E«^^^^ 


izzit 


:ci3F 


At  the  heart's  portal  He's  waiting  and  watching,  Watching  for  you  and  for  me. 
Why  should  we  linger  and  heed  not  His  mercies,  Mer-cies  for  you  and  for  me? 
Shadows  are  gath'ring.  and  death's  night  is  coming,  Com-ing  for  you  and  for  me, 
Tho'  we  have  sinned,  He  has  mercy  and  pardon.  Par  -  don  for  you  and  1  ?  me. 

• — •-^ 


=tp-M 


-^- 


^=&=P=:^=P: 


Come  home, . . .  eome  home, Ye  who  are  wea-ry,  come  home! 

Come  home,  come  home,  ^^_ 


-^  -f- 


J>   }^J>^.   ^..^^ 


te 


b      /CN       /:>    ^ 


-^ 


W. 


Vcz 


P. 


fe=ftcrts; 


^ 


nt. 


PP 


i 


s: 


i2 


Ear-nest-ly,  ten-der-ly,  Je-sus   is  call-ing,   Call-ing,  0  sin-ner,  come  home! 

-----  h   \  -        -        _  _        .       /TN      _     /^      ^  - 
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p  p 
Blest  Be  the  Tie. 


John  Fawcett. 

M.84  — J 


Hans  George  Naegeli. 


ii  i  ^i-J  i  i^J^Li^^^ 


^S 


1.  Blest  be       the    tie       that  binds  Our  hearts  in  Chris -tian  love; 

2.  Be   -  fore     our    Fa  -  ther's  throne,  We  pour     our  ar  -  dent  pray 'rs; 

3.  We  share  our    mu  -  tual  woes,  Our  mu  -  tual  bur-  dens  bear; 

4.  When  we        a  -  sun  -  der   part,  It  gives      us  m  -   ward  patn; 


£^ 


i 


^ 


*=« 


H-rP^ 


^ 


^^ 


Blest  Be  tKe  Tie. 


i 


^m 


-K 


g 


^ 


iz*: 


r* 


* 


r=^ 


f 


The  f el  -  low  -  ship    of  kin-dred  minds  Is     like     to    that     a-bove. 

Our  fears,  mir    hopes,  our  aims  are  one,    Our  com -forts  and    our  cares. 

And  oft  -  en     for     each  oth  -  er  flows  The  sym  -  pa  -  thiz  -  u^  tear. 

But    we    shall    still     be  joined  in  heart,  And  hope    to    meet  a-  gain. 


^ 


fyf  \r  fJiL^^. 


Si 
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Stand  Up  for  Jesus. 


George  Dufiield.  Jr. 

M.  100-J 


._4: 


:f=-J: 


Gearge  J.  Webb. 


-4— j-r-^ 3 


§ii?l 


1.  Stand  up,    stand  up    for      Je   -  sus!    Ye     sol  -  diers  of     the  cross; 

2.  Stand  up,    stand  up    for      Je   -  sus!  Stand   in      His  strength  a  -  lone; 
S.  Stand  up,    stand  up    for      Je  -  sus!  The  strife   will    not    be     long; 

.m-Jt — m — m — m—r-(Z m. — ^—^m. — m. — ^ — «. 


^-4-  m—-m-^ 


-I W- 1*- 


-fr-l^ 

,         -^...J. ^- 

-1 

1-1 

F^l— iH^ 

Fine. 

tfK^    3 

-- ! ^ -Wt ««— 

:i=: 

i   - 

S \ 9) ^— 

=^-M 

•7        j          •  •       • 

9             i         *              "      e> 

Lift    high    His    roy  -  al     ban 

-  ner,    It    must  not    suf  -  fer    loss; 

The     arm      of    flesh    will  fail 

you;  Ye    dare  not  trust  your  own. 

This    day    the    noise    of    bat  - 

tie,   The    next  the     vie  -  tor's  song; 

—        m  •       m        m        m        ^ 

m        m        m        m        m         ^        a 

c\»  «iS" 

'                  '                                                         ^           ^ 

1 

^•i  P^*' 

'?5 

10        1^      1  1                      ^         ^ 

^  1 

^  w  r 

L  •     L      L      1* 

1         1  ■■     1  ■    1  r      Lb     1       r 

\r}       '^      \ 

1*        1*      T 

r      r     1  f       »     '       ' 

(5»            -I 

'         l^      i        ^ 

1 

1 

Z?.>S'.  Till  ev  -  *ry  foe  is  vanquished.  And  Christ  is  Lord  in  -  deed. 
Where  du  -  ty  calls,  or  dan  -  ger.  Be  nev  -  er  want  -  ing  there. 
He     with    the  King     of      glo  -    ry  Shall  reign     •   -   ter  -  nal   -  ly. 


H 


D,S, 


I 


:ii=z*: 


From  vie  -  fry    un  -  to      vie  -  fry    His       ar  -  my      He  shall      lead. 
Put      on     the    gos  -  pel     ar  -  mor,  Each   piece  put      on    with      prayer; 
To       him  that     o  -  ver.-  com  -  eth      A      crown  of    life    shall     be; 


m 


-*H-2 — m —* 


1  1 

•I m 


■s:  Jr,J. 


3=1: 


s 
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Unknown. 


Tlie  Old  Time  Reliaion. 


^ 


nrrrjT^^ 


S 


m 


^s=r^ 


«=^ 


1.  It    was  good    for    our  moth-ers,     It    was  good    for    our  mothers, 

-• # . r  # 0-^ # # na =-r— # r-# •- 


i^^ 


Cho. — T'is     the    old     time    re  -  lig  -  ion,     Tis  the    old     time  re  -  lig  -  ion, 

D.  C.for  Chorus, 


$ 


ifc^=^ 


-fv 


te 


s 


ti=f^ 


i 


-# — #^^^# 


#-r   -•-  -•^ 


-<s?- 


It    was  good     for     our  mothers,      And  it's  good     e-nough  for    me. 


iS3^^ 


• — # 


i=r=i=fiaa 


^ 


P^^y^ 


r^= 


p    L*     1^    b  ^ — p   U 


V 


Tis     the    old     time      re  -  lig  -  ion.     And  it's  good      e-nough  for    me. 


2  Makes  me  love  everybody. 

3  It  has  saved  our  fathers. 

4  It  was  good  for  the  prophet  Daniel. 

5  It  was  good  for  the  Hebrew  children. 
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6  It  was  tried  in  the  fiery  fumac«. 

7  It  was  good  for  Paul  and  Silas. 

8  It  will  do  when  I  am  dying. 

9  It  will  take  us  all  to  heavea. 


COPYRIGH^ 


1925.        RENEWAL 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 

M.72  =  J 


HOMER  A.    RODEHEAVER,   OWNER, 


Chas.  H„  Gabriel. 


r'l/jilHJ^J^:M^%#^ 


1.  I'mpress-ing  on     the  up-ward  way,  New  heights  I'm  gaining  ev~'ry  day; 

2.  My  heart  has  no      de-sire  to  stay  Where  donbts  arise  and  fears  dis-may; 

3.  I     want  to  live     a-bove  the  world,  Tho' Sa-tan's  darts  at    me  are  hurl 'd; 

4.  I     want  to  scale  the  utmost  height,  And  catch  a  gleam  of    glo  -  ry  bright; 


§rH»f-r 


^ 


mt 


m 


fe 


-^m 


f^ 


^^^^^mUM 


T 


Still  pray-ing  as  I  onward  bound,  "Lord,  plant  my  feet  on  high- er  ground. 
Tho '  some  m  ay  dwell  where  these  abound ,  My  pray '  r ,  my  aim  is  high  -  er  ground . 
For  faith  has  caught  the  joy-ful  sound.  The  song  of  saints  on  high~er  ground. 
But    stilll  pray  tSl  heav'n  I've  found,  "Lord,  lead  me  on  to  high- er  ground. 


^ 


Chorus,  w 

^0 


Higlier  GroanJ. 


.^^j^ 


M=W^ 


^ 


^ 


Lord,  lift  me  up     and  let  me  stand,  By  faith,  on  heav-en's  ta-ble-iand; 

JUUKr-  -8-  »^  ,^f•  .  r  f  ,f  f  f  f  .^^ 


^ 


BuKb  b  b"?     b     1)4^ 


K   ^   ^ 


b   u   b 


^j   b   b 


^ 


it 


I 


^ 


5^ 


P^ 


t 


A  high-er  plane  than  I  have  found,  Lord,  plant  my  feet  on  high  -  er  ground. 


^ 


^ 


^ 


£-S-£  Ig  g  g    Sg 
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I  Surrender  All. 


Copyright,  1896,  by  Weeden  &  Tsa  D»  Taater. 

J.  W.  Van  D©  Venter. 

M.92  =  J 


p.  p.  Billhom,  owaar. 


W.S.  Weeden. 


t=m 


:Jr—ai:. 


sur-ren-der,  All  to  Him  I  free-ly  give;  "I 
and  trust  Him,  In  His  presence  dai  -  ly  live.  / 
8ur  -  ren  -  der.  Hum  -  bly  at  His  feet  I  bow;  "I 
for  •  sak  -  en,  Take  me,  Je  •  bus,  take  me  nov.  / 
sur  -  ren  -  der.  Make  me,  Sav  -  ior,  whol  -  ly  Thine;  1 
\y  Spir  -  it,  Tru  -  ly  knoir  that  Thou  art  mine.  J 
Bur  -  ren  •  der  Now  I  feel  the  sa  -  cred  flame 
•al  -  va  -  tion!  Glo  -  ry,  glo  -  ry    to    His  name 


i.{^» 


to  Je  •  BUS    I 

will  er  -  er  love 

2  /  All     to  Je  •  BUS    I 

•\World-ly  pleasures  all 

o  /  All     to  Je  -  BUS    I 

'  ILet    me  feel  the  Ho 

M  JAW     to  Je-sus    I 

*'tO      the  joy    of    full 


» 


)      tne  joy 


^  J    I 


.iUL 
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•g >s- 
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f-r-t 
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Chorus. 


r  r  T 


m 


k=^ 


t=t 


■ate- 


»    g    *! 
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I     tur-ren-der    all,  I     sur-ren-der  all; 

I    sur-ren-der  all,  I    Bur-ren-der  all) 


m 


^ 


1 — f- 


fe 


^ci^ 


-!ft-H 


y— y- 
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i 


itz: 
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All       to  ;Thee,  my  bless  -  ed   Sav  •  ior.     I 

j(^    j^         ^     jf^   j^    .^    j^ 


■ur  -  ren  -  der    all 
>     J        I 

S m al — , 
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Vfm,  O.  Cashing. 

M.  108  =  J 


Ring  tbe  Bells  of  Heaven. 

THE  JOHN  CHURCH  CO.,  OWNER  OF  COPYRIGHT. 


Geo.  P.  Root 


^ 


^^-i=rrh^^^ 


4?=t^ 


^ 


■|  j  Bing  the  bells    of    heav  -  enl    there    is    joy    to  -  day,      For 
i  See!    the   Fa  -  ther  meets  him     out     up  -  on    the  way,     Wei 
2  ( Ring  the  bells    of   heav  -  enl    there    is    joy    to  -  day, 
( Yes,     a    soul     is    res  -  cued   from   his    sin  -  ful  way, 

it  to  -  day; 
a  -  way, 


o  S  I^^°g  the  bells    of   heav  -  en!  spread  the  feast  to  -  day; 
^•{Tell    the    joy -ful    ti  -  " 


bear    it    far 


a 

com- 
For    the 
And     is 
An  -gels 
For      a 


!>       #- — »- 


I 


k^=t     r^ 


s 


^ 


f 


?t^ 


p— r-p—g— r 

D.  C.^*Tis  the  ransomed  at 


my,     like    a  might-y    sea,     Pecd-ing 


^=^ 


Chorus. 


ft^tfi  I: ;'  i;  j'  I 


-«-y 


1^-^—^ 


^ — t 


soul  re  -  turn  -  ing  from  the  wild;  > 
ing  His  wear  -  y,  wan-d'ring  child.  \ 
wan-d'rer  now  is  rec  -  on  -  ciled;  ) 
bom  a  -  new,  a  ran-somed  child.  J 
swell  the  glad  tri  -  um-phaut  stram;  > 
pre  -  cious  soul    is   bom   a  -  gain.   > 


Glo  -  ryl    glo  -  lyl  how  the 


forth  the  an -them  of  the    free. 


¥\  Jifli,j  ,J/4iiMJ^  ^°1i 


an  -  gels    sing;      Glo  -  ry!    glo  -  ry!  how  the  lond  harps 


-s»- 


m 


I 


r  r  \Z  f    «pfcn 


^ 


It^ 
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Just  as  I  Am. 


Charlotte  Elliott. 

M.  100  —  J 


Wm.  Bradbui7. 


I^Jl/jJjJ'JIjjJJJ  JI^JM^M  j^ 


Just  as 
Just  as 
Just  as 
Just  as 
Just  as 


gg^ 
jgfi^ 


^ 


am ,    with-out  one  plea ,  But  that  Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me , 
am,     and  wait-ing  not  To  rid     my  soul  of  one  dark  blot, 
am,    tho'  tossed  a-bout  With  many  a  conflict,  many  a  doubt, 
am,  poor,  wretched,blind;Sight,  riches,  heal-mg  of   themmd, 
am.  Thou  wilt   re-ceive,  Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve; 


^ 


m 


^m 


Jost  as  B  Am. 


U'''jUJJjIJ|'''"''|MMi'IJ.JjLIII 


And  that  Thou  bidd'st  me  come  to  Thee,  0  Lamb  of  God,  I 

To  Thee  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot,  0  Lamb  of  God,  I 

Fightings  with-in,  and  fears  with-out,     OLamb  of  God,  I 

Yea,  a3l    I    need   in  Thee  to    find,   0  Lamb  of  God,  I 

Be-  cause  Thy  prom-ise    I     be  -  lieve,  0  Lamb  of  God,  I 

I    ^  ^  ^  n^ 

43-  ' 


'#-  -&- 


t 


come,  I 
come,  I 
come,  I 
come,  I 
come,  I 
I 


come! 
come! 
come! 
come! 
come! 


U 
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P.  P.  B. 

M.152 


=J^ 


"Almost  Persuaded.'* 

COPYRIGHT,    1902,   BY  THE  JOHN  CHURCH  CO- 


P.  P.  BUss. 


rrt^ 


i^m 


«-^ 


most  per-suad-ed'^    now    to     be  -  lieve;    "  Al  -  most  per-suad-ed" 
most  per-suad-ed"— come, come  to  -  day!      "Al  -  most  per-suad-ed"- 
mostper-suad-ed"— har- vest   is      past!     "Al  -  most  per-suad-ed"- 

-^-     )        I       h     !       ) 


$ 


J — I 


^ 


^=^^ 


^^^ 


Christ  to  re  -  ceive;  Seems  now  some  soul  to  say:  "Go, 
tiam  not  a  -  way!  Je  -  sus  in-vites  you  here,  An- 
doom  comes  at      last!      "Al- most"  can- not      a  -  vail,   "AI - 


Spir  -  it, 
gels  are 
most"  is 


f^f-f  c  if ipqui^fV-^^ 


Pi'H.iiW  i"JTtri 


m 


t 


go    Thy  way,  Some  more  con- ven- lent  day     On     Thee    I'll 
lingering  near,  Prayers  rise  from  hearts  so  dear;]  0        wan  -  derer, 
bnt    to  fail;  Sad,     sad,  that  bit  -  terwail:"Al  -  most— but 


call.'' 
come! 
lost!" 


I 


fi 


^^ 
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Sarah  F.  Adams. 

^ji      M.  126  =  J 


Nearer,  My  God,  to  TTiee. 


Lowell  Mason. 


i"^'^'  ^^ 


I 


^^ 


^ 


1.  Near  -  er, my  God,  to  Thee, Near- er   to    Thee!     E'entho'  it    be     across 

2.  Tho'    likethe  wan-der-er.   The    sun  gone  do vra,    Dark-nessbe    o  -  ver  me, 

3.  There  let  the  way  ap-pear,  Steps  un-to  heav'n;  All  that  Thou  sendest  me, 

4.  Then,  with  my  wak-ingtho'ts  Bright  with  Thy  praise,  Out     of   my  sto-ny  griefs 


~sn- 


m 


g— g- 
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^m 


W^ 


r 


D.S.— iVear-er,  my  God,  to  Thee, 
D.S, 


Fine. |      ^      ^ ,      ^      D.  /Sr. 


C7^ 

That  rais-eth  me;  Still 

My     rest  a    stone,  Yet 

In       mer-cy  giv'n;  An  - 

Beth  -  el  I'U  raise;  So 


^ 


^ 


all  my  song  shall  be.  Near- er,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

inmydreamsi'd  be  Near-er,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

gels  to  beck-on  me  Near-er,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

by  my  woes  to  be  Near-er,  my  God,  to  Thee, 


m^ti 


i 


p 


^=t: 


e?-=-$^ 


Near-er  to   Thee! 
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Oil,  Why  Not  To-night? 


USED    BV   PERMISSION. 


J.  Calvin  Bushey. 


1.  Oh,    do    not    let  the  word  de-part.  And  close  thine  eyes  a-gainst  the  light; 

2.  To  -  mor-row's  sun  may  nev-er  rise    To   bless  thy  long  de  -  lud  -  ed  sight; 

3.  Our  Lord  m     pit-  y    lin-gers  still,  And  wilt  thou  thus  His  love  re -quite? 

4.  Our  bless -ed  Lord  re  -  f  us  -  es  none  Who  would  to  Him  their  souls  u-nite; 


^^ 


m 


wm 


^^ 


itrnw. 


^ 


■I       [      \)—i^i:X^=^ 


■-!•— *• 


D   gi  P   b 


i 


fel 


r~r"r^T 
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Poor    sin  -  ner,  hard  -  en    not  your  heart.  Be  saved,  oh,  to-night. 

This      is       the    time,   oh,  then,  be  wise.  Be  saved,  oh,  to-night. 

Re-nounce   at     once    thy  stub -born  will,  Be  saved,  oh,  to-night. 

Be  -  lieve,     o  -  bey,   the  work    is  done.  Be  saved,  oh,  to-night. 
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Chorus. 


Oil,  Why  Not  To-night? 
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Oh,  why  not  to-night?  Oh,  why  not  to-night? 

Ob,  why  not  to-night?        why  not  to-night?  Why  not  to-night?       why  not  to-night? 


Wilt  thou  be     saved?         Then  why  not         to-nighf 

Wilt    thou  be  saved?  wilt  thou  be  saved?  Then    why  not,  oh,  why  not  to  -  nightr 
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1.  While  we  pray,  and  wiiile  we    plead,  While  you  see  your  soul's  deep  need, 

2.  You  have  wan-dered  far    a  -  way;   Do     not  risk  an  -  oth  -  er      day; 

3.  In    the  world  you've  failed  to   find     Aught  of  peace  for  troub-led     mmd: 

4.  Come  to  Christ,  con- fes-sion  make;  Come  to  Christ  and  par -don    take; 
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While  your  Fa  -  ther  calls  you   home, 
Do       not  turn  from  God  your  face, 
Come  to  Christ,  on  Him  be  -  lieve, 
Trust  in  Him  from  day   to     day. 
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Will  you  not,  my  broth-er,    come? 
But,   to  -  day,  ac  -  cept  His    grace. 
Peace  and  joy  you  shall  rs  -  ceive. 
He    will  keep  you    all  the    way. 
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Why  not  now?    why  not  now?    WhynotcometoJe-sus  now? 

Why  not  now?  why  not  now?  Why  not  come  to  Je     -    -      -     sua  now? 
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193        Old  Jordan's  Waves  I  Will  Not  Fear. 

C.    J.    B.  COPYRIGHT,    1889,    BY  JOHN  J.    HOOD.  ChaS.    J.    Butler. 
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1.  Some  day,   I  know  not  when  'twill  be,     The  an  -  gel  Death  will  come  to 

2.  My    sins    He  long    a  -  go    for -gave,  And  still     I     feel  His  pow'r  to 

3.  My  loved  ones  they  have  crossed  the  tide,  But  safe  -  ly  crossed  with  Christ  their 

4.  So     when  at  death's  cold  brink  I  stand,  My  hand  clasped  in  my  Sav-ior's 
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me;  But  this  I  know,  if  Christ  be  near,  Old  Jordan's  waves  I  will  not  fear, 
save;  And  if  I  keep  the  wit-ness  clear.  Old  Jordan's  waves  I  will  not  fear. 
Guide;  They  sweetly  whis-pered  in  my  ear.  Old  Jordan's  waves  I  will  not  fear, 
hand;   I,     too,  shall  shout  in  tones  so  clear,  Old  Jordan's  waves  I  will  not  fear. 
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Seth  Sykes. 

,1       Chorus 


Running  Over. 
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Run    -    -    ning  o  -  ver,   Run     -     ning  o  -  ver,    My        cup's 
My  cup's  run-ning  o  -  ver,   My  cup's  running  o  -  ver,    Glo-ryl  my  cup's 
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filled  and  run-ning  o 
filled  and  run-ning  o 


ver;  Since  the  Lord      saved       me,    I'm   as 
ver;  Since  the  Lord  saved  me, 
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My      cup's    filled  and  run-ning    o     -     ver. 


hap-py    as  can  be, 
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Fire  Song. 
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1.  0  my  lov  -  in'  sis    -    ter, 

2.  0  my  lov  -  in'  broth  -  er, 

3.  0  my  poor  mourn  -  er, 

4.  0  ye  con  -  gre  -  ga    -    tion, 


when  the  world's  on 
when  the  world's  on 
when  the  world's  on 
when  the  world's  on 
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fire, Don't  you  want  God's  bos-om        to  be  your  pil  -  low?      Hide  me 
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0  -  ver         in  the  Rock  of  A  -  ges,  Rock  of    A  -  ges,  cleft  for  me. 
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Anon. 


Send  a  Great  Revival. 

(Tune:  Near  the  Cross.) 


W.  H.  Doane. 
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In      my  heart,     in      my  heart,   Send     a    great    re  -  viv 
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Teach    me  how     to  watch  and  pray.    And     to    read    the    Bi  -  ble. 
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H.  L. 


Jesas  Will  Walk  With  Me. 

COPVRIQHT,    1922,   BV  HALOOR  LILLENAS. 


1 .  J  e  -  sus  will  walk  with  me  down  thro'  the  val-ley ,  Je  -  sua  will  walk  with  me 

2.  Je  -sus  will  walk  with  me  when  I  am  tempt-ed,  Giv-ing  me  strength  as  my 

3.  Je  -  sus  will  walk  with  me,guard-ing  me  ev  -  er,  Giv-ing  me  vic-t'ry  thro* 

4.  Je  -  sus  will  walk  with  me  in  life's  fair  morn-ing,  And  when  the  shadows  of 
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0  -   ver  the  plain;  When  in    the  shad-ow    or  when  in    the   sun -shine, 
need  may  de-mand;  When  in    af     flic  -  tion  His  pres-ence   is    near  me, 
storm  and  thro' strife; He     is   my  Com-fort-er,  Coun-sel  -  or,  Lead-er, 
e?e-ning  must  come;  Liv-ing  or     dy  -  ing    He  will  not  for -sake  me, 
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If     He  goes  with  me    I    shall  not  com-p 

I      am  up -held  by  His     al-might-y    hand.    Je      -      -      sus  will 

0  -  ver  the    un  -  e  -  ven   jour-ney    of     life. 

Je-sus  will  walk  with  me     all    the  way  home.  Je-sus  my  Sav-ior, 
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walk  with  me,  He  will  talk  with  me,  He  will  walk  with  me.  In  joy  or  in 
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sor-row,  to-day  and  to  -  mor-row,  I  know  He  will  walk  with  me 

will  walk  with  me. 
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Tell  Me  tbe  Story  of  Jesos. 


COPVRIOHT.  ig07,  BY  L.  E.  SWENEY,      RENEWAL.      HOMER  A.  ROOEHEAVER,  OWNER. 

Fanny  J.  Crosby.  copyhiqht.  10.7.  by  homer  a.  rooeheaver.  j„o.  R.  Sweney. 
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1,  Tell  me    the  sto  -  ry    of  Je  -  sus,  Write  on  my  heart  ev  -  'ry  word; 
2t  Past-mg     a-lone   m    the  des  -  ert,  Tell     of   the  days  that  are  passed, 
3.  Tell  of  the  cross  where  they  nailed  Him,  Writh-mg  in   an-guish  and  pain; 
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Cho.— fctt   me  the  sto 'ry   of  Je  '  sus.  Write  on  my  heart  ev-^ry  word; 
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Tell    me  the  sto  -  ry  most  pre-  cious,  Sweet-est  that  ev  -  er  was  heard. 
How  for   our  sins  He  was  tempt -ed,  Yet    was  tri-um-phant  at    last. 
Tell    of  the  grave  where  they  laid  Him,  Tell    howHeliv-eth     a -gam. 
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Tell    me  the  sto  -  ry  most  pre-cious,  Sweet-est  that  evf  -  er  was  heard. 
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Tell  how  the  an -gels,  m  cho-rus.  Sang  as  they  wel-comed His  bu:th, 
Tell  of  the  years  of  His  la-bor.  Tell  of  thesor-row  He  bore. 
Love  in  that  sto  -  ry    so    ten  -  der.  Clear  -  er  than  ev  -  er      I     see; 
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D.C.  for  Cho, 
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**Glo  -  ry    to  God  m    the  high  -  est!  Peace  and  good  ti  -  dmgs  to   earth." 
He     was  de-spised  and   af  -  flict  -  ed,  Home-less,  re  -  ject-ed   and  poor. 
Stay,  let  meweepwhileyouwhis- per,  Love  paid  the  ran-som  for  me. 
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Wliat  Sball  the  Harvest  Be? 


P.  P.  Bliss. 
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1.  Sow-mg  the  seed  by  the  daylight  fair,     Sow-ing  the  seed  by  the  noon-day  glare, 

2.  Sow-ing  the  seed  by  the  way-side  high,  Sow-ing  the  seed  on  the  rocks  to  die, 

3.  Sow-ing  the  seed  of  a  lin-g'ring  pain,  Sow-ing  the  seed  of  a  mad-dened  brain, 

4.  Sow-ing  the  seed  with  an  ach-ing  heart,  Sow-ing  the  seed  while  the  tear-drops  start, 
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Sow-ing  the  seed  by  the  fad  -  ing  light,     Sow-ing  the  seed  in  the  sol-emn  night; 
Sow-ing  the  seed  where  th«  thorns  will  spoil,  Sow-ing  the  seed  in  the  f er  -  tile  soil, 
Sow-ing  the  seed  of  a    tar-nished  name,  Sow-ing  the  seed  of    e  -  ter  -  nal  shame; 
Sow-ing  in  hope  till  the  reap-ers  come,  Glad-ly  to  gath-er  the  har- v«st  home; 
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Oh,  what  shall  the  har-vest  be? Oh,what  shall  the  harvest  be?. 

Oh,  what  shall  the  har-vest  be? Oh,  what  shall  the  harvest  be? . 

Oh,  what  shall  the  har-vest  be? Oh,  what  shall  the  harvest  be?. 

Oh,  what  shall  the  har-vest  be? Oh,  what  shall  the  harvest  be?. 
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What  SKall  the  Harvest  Be? 


Chorus. 
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Sown in    the  dark      -      -      ness  or     sown in    the 

Sown  in  the  dark-ness  or  sown  in    the  light,  Sown  in  the  dark-ness  or 
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light, Sown in    our  weak      -      -      ness  or 

sown  in    the    light,     Sown  in    our  weak-ness  or  sown  in  our  might, 
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sown in  our    might, Gath  -  ered  in    time     or  e- 

Sown  in  our  weak-ness  or  sown  in  our  might,   Gath-ered       in    time  or      e- 
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ter    -     ni-ty.  Sure,      ah,  sure  will  the  har    -    -    vest  be 

ter-ni     -     ty,         Sure,  ah,     sure  will  the      har    -    -    vest,  har- vest  be. 
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On  Me 3  6 

They're  All  Blotted 

Out 41 

Unsearchable  Riches..  53 
When   He  Is  Come 
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After  the  Shadows..,.  93 
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The  Pilgrim  Road....  40 
Whiter,    Whiter   than 

Snow 43 

Wonderful  .   . 100 

Guidance 
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The  Pilgrim  Road 40 

There's  Music  in  My 

Heart 50 

They're  All   Blotted 

Out 41 

Traveling   Home  with 

God 73 

Whosoever  Meaneth  Me     5 

Love 

He  Keeps  on  Loving 

Us  Still 131 

He   Whispers  His  Love 

to  Me 70 

How  Can   I  Help  but 

Love   Him 47 

I  Love  to  Tell  the  Story  61 

Jesus  Loves  Me 147 

Jesus  Loves  Even  Me..  146 
Jesus,  Lover  of  My 

Soul 85 

Love  Divine 177 

Love  So  Unbounded.  .  .136 

0  Love  that  Will  Not 

Let    Me    Go 78 

Sweeter  as  the  Years 

Go  By 52 

The  Canaan  of  Perfect 

Love 137 

Pardon  and  Peace 

Abiding  in  Jesus 82 

God  Has  Blotted 

Them   Out    139 

1  Heard  a   Voice 15 

He  Ransomed  Me 98 

Ho,   Everyone  That  Is 

Thirsty 102 

It  Is  Well  with  My  Soul  62 

Saved 4 

The  Pilot  of  Galilee...  86 
Wonderful  Words  of 

Life 74 

Personal  Work 

Bringing  In  the 

Sheaves 79 

Bring   Them    In 145 

Ere  the   Sun  Goeth 

Down 49 

Fishers  of  Men 143 

I  Love  to  Tell  the 

Story 61 

Rescue  the  Perishing.  174 
Save   One   Soul   for 

Jesus 32 

Tell  It  Again 154 

The    Call  for   Reapers.  127 
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How  Can  I  Help  but 

Love  Him 47 

I  Love  to  Tell  the  Story  61 
I  Will  Shout  His  Praise 

in  Glory 90 

Let  the  Joy  Overflow.  76 
Love  so  Unbounded.  .  .136 
O,  That  Will  Be  Glory.  6 
Praise   Him,    Praise 

Him 2 

Praise  Ye   the  Lord...  120 
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Ring  the  Bells  of 

Heaven 187 

Saved  by  His 

Wonderful  Grace .  .  .  122 
Since  Jesus  Came  Into 
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